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NADJA CARAMEL 
CASH PRIZE COMPETITION 


We want words for a song to be dedicated to “NADJA 
CARAMELS,” and offer $15 cash for the first best, $10 cash for 
second best, and a five-pound box of our delicious Chocolates 
for third best composition of three verses, adapted to some 
popular air. This contest closes December 3l1st next. 


A committee of three. well-known citizens will be appointed 
to decide the prize winners, and the names of prize winners will 
be announced in these columns. 


When sending in your composition write your name and 
address on a separate sheet. Each composition will be numbered 
immediately upon receipt of same. In that way the contest will 
be absolutely fair, as the judges themselves will not know who 
the prize winners are until after their decision. 

Everyone is eligible to compete, whether living in St. Louis 
or elsewhere. You have as good a chance as anyone else, so get 
busy. No compositions returned before or after the contest 
Address all communications to 


THE CONTEST DEPARTMENT 


closes. 


Blanke-Wenneker 


ST. LOUIS 
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Correct Glasses 


Optical Authorities 
of America 








rae ae Sy take chances with your 
Pe 


eyes. If you need glasses, se- 
cure the best optical service 
to be had. 


carefully as you would your physician. 


Select your optician as 


Our leadership is unquestioned. Our 
opticians are men of the highest tech- 
skill Our 
lens-grinding plant—on our fourth 


nical in their profession. 
floor—is the largest and most com- 
plete in the West. We test your 
eyes carefully and supply you with 
glasses of highest scientific accuracy 
at the 


MOST REASONABLE PRICES 

































































21 HOURS 


St. Louis to New Orleans 
20 HOURS 
St. Louis to Mobile 


The Finest of Pullman Li- 
b ary,Observation, Drawing 
Rvom Slee ing Cars, Wide 

Vestibuled caches and 

» DiningNars, with Electric 
Lights and Fans, are 
» used in the Limited. 








JNO.M.BEALL. 


GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT | 
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The Bankers 


By W. M. R. 
pS HE Bankers of the country are with us in 


annual convention. Good fellows all, of 
course. We hope they will have a good 
time. 

But we object to the deference that is paid to 
bankers as bankers. They aren’t any worthier or 
wiser than shoe merchants, bricklayers, or other people 
of good brains and principles. 

The banker always tells us that if he isn’t listened 
to the country will go to the dogs. There never was 
a banker in favor of anything different from what 
now exists. The banker never wants anything done 
that will “destroy confidence.” 

Of course not. He boosts “confidence” all the 
time. Why? Because “confidence” is his raison d etre. 
If it wasn’t for “confidence” we wouldn’t let him take 
and use our money. But when we want money? Ah, 
then it’s different. He has to be secured for what he 
loans us. But when we give him our money we have 
to take our security.out in “confidence.” 

Banking, therefore, is a “confidence” game. If we 
have a good thing we wish to work out and we need 
money to work it out, we go to the banker. If it 
looks like a good thing to him we get the money and 
he gets in on the ground floor. 

Bankers are hard to get money from. That’s natu- 
ral. We wouldn’t like it if they were easy and it was 


our money in their possession that they were so ready 
to fork over, 

Bankers are honest—like the rest of us. 
ultra-conservative though. 


They are 
Then they don’t care 
where your money comes from. If you’ve got the 
money, the banker reveres you. In which respect he’s 
not so different. 

The banker thinks money is the main thing in 
life and he hasn’t much time for people who think 
other things are more important than money. What- 
ever men with money think is right, the banker, too, 
thinks is right, 

Therefore the banker is almost unconsciously a 
supporter of every evil that is profitable. He is in 
favor of all sorts of privileges. He is against all tax- 
ation that will reach wealth at its foundation. He 
thinks wealth is something that by its existence is 
sacred. He thinks wealth has more rights than any- 
thing else. He estimates men by their wealth even 
more than by their characters, 


All this he is and does, yet he doesn’t see that he 
does. He thinks he’s the salyation of the eountry and 
the custodian of the country’s best interests. In 
fact, he is the bulwark, because of his conservatism, 
of the very worst interests. He is the backbone of 
great graft. 


But he’s a good fellow, personally. Therefore we 
are glad to welcome him to St. Louis, even if he be a 
little strabismic from the glint of the gold on which 
his eyes are ever fixed. 


Why Judge Hough Was "Rolled" 


By W. M. R. 


said that the reason Hon. Warwick Hough was 
turned down for renomination to a circuit judge- 
ship was that he had rendered a decision against a 
very prominent citizen, 
That prominent citizen is David R. Francis. 
Judge Hough decided a case against Francis in 
which the relatives of a young man named Platt sued 
for the recovery of sums of money represented by 
certain securities which the young man hypothecated 
with the Francis stock-broking firm, said young Platt 
being unauthorized to dispose of those securities, 
Young Platt took the securities which belonged 
to his mother and sisters as much as to himself and 
put them up with the Francis concern to cover his 
losses. They were taken by the Francis firm and dis- 


| N well informed circles in this city it is generally 


posed of. 

Judge Hough decided that the Francis firm had 
no right to take those securities, implying that it 
was the firm’s business to know that young Platt had 
no authority to dispose of them or negotiate loans 
upon them, 

That this was the case appeared highly probable 
from the fact that when young Platt tried to dispose 
of them to another St. Louisan, Mr. W. K. Bixby, that 
gentleman said he would have nothing to do with 
buying the bonds or stocks to which the young man 
had no title. 

Judge Hough’s decision was a severe blow to the 


Francis concern. It was so severe that certain news- 





papers with sickening sycophancy to D. R. Francis 
went to great pains to publish long interviews with 
Mr. Francis in which he overruled the judge. 


In response to some utterances of Mr. Francis 
there appeared a letter in the Globe-Democrat, signed 
by Mr. Isaac H. Lionberger, in which the hide was 
peeled off Mr. Francis and his action in taking the 
securities was displayed in a light that quite explicitly 
implied something very like deviousness on the part of 
Mr. Francis. 


D. R. Francis had long been known as “our first 
citizen” and the episode seriously smirched him. The 
community greatly wondered at Judge Hough’s temer- 
ity in deciding a case against such a great and power- 
ful man, especially a case in which the charge was in 
substance that the great man’s firm had taken from a 
youth unempowered to give them, as security for 
losses against the Francis gambling game, the possess- 
ions of his mother and sisters and other relatives. 


It is believed in the upper circles that this de- 
cision was at the back of the turn down of Judge 
Hough and that ex-Judge Priest had it in mind when 
he declared that Hough shouldn’t be nominated, 
though of course Judge Hough was otherwise ob- 
jectionable to the attorney for the United Railways 
and Standard Oil. That Priest was the instrument 
of vengeance against Hough is evident from the tes- 
timony of those whom he told he would defeat Hough, 
and from the testimony of other citizens that Hawes 
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2 
told them he would like to nominate Hough but Priest 
wouldn’t stand for it, 

Priest has reached a stage in which he can afford 
to be the “fall guy” and take the blame for the defeat 
of Hough in order to divert attention from Mr. 
Francis. Both Priest and Hawes are retainers of 
Francis, and Mr, Lionberger who wrote the Marsyas 
letter to Francis was the most earnest advocate of 
Judge Hough’s renomination. 

The rumor runs through the bar membership that 
it was Francis who “got” Hough’s scalp through the 
agency of Priest and Priest’s United Railways control 
of Hawes. That the story is plausible there can be 
no denying. That it is true would be difficult to es- 
tablish, 

The fact remains that Judge Hough, the ablest 
judge on the bench and the man whose nomination 
was asked by the best lawyers in the city and par- 
ticularly by the most decent Democratic lawyers, was 
turned down without any explanation. And the more 
an explanation is sought the more it seems that the 
Francis-Priest-Hawes explanation is the most satis- 
factory one. It is, as they say in the field of physical 
science, “a working hypothesis.” 

Now, some years ago many people in this city 
were very much shocked that the labor unions made 
a campaign against the re-election of Judge Jacob 
Klein because he had decided that the union label on 
goods made for the city was “a badge of servitude.” 
union 


’ 


A great many people denounced that trades 
campaign as a terrorization of the judiciary. 

Well; it may have been, but it was all in the open. 
There was no stabbing of Judge Klein in the back. 

But this case of Judge Hough’s is different. He 
was knifed by a secret power and influence. He was 
deprived of a renomination because he was distasteful 
to the interests represented by H. Sam Priest, attor- 
ney for the Tobacco Trust, Gas Trust, United Rail- 
ways, Standard Oil, and, as is generally suspected, 
because he had rendered a decision infringing the 
right of an eminent stock gambler to take as security 
for gambling losses, from a youth with no shadow of 
authority to dispose of them, the securities which rep- 
resented the entire fortune of the young speculator’s 
mother and sisters, 

Judge Hough, on this theory, was punished by a 
dark-lantern pull on the head of the local Democratic 
organization. ‘The same head of the Democratic or- 
ganization is known as the former political creature 
and tool of the combination that ran the local race 
track and still runs the swindling bucket shops. The 
United Railways largely financed the primary fight 
which confirmed the race-track and bucket shop boss 
in control. Judge Hough was beaten by the solid 
vote of the delegations controlled by the man who 
is controlled by Francis, by Priest and by Cella, Adler 
and Tilles, 

Judge Hough, a man supremely versed in the 
science of the law, a man who had been on the Su- 
preme Bench of the State, was slaughtered. The 
argument in favor of his renomination on _ every 
ground of good law and good citizenship was unan- 
No reason was given anywhere, except 
Why wouldn’t 


swerable. 
that Priest wouldn’t stand for it. 
Priest stand for it? 

The only surmise that seems adequately to account 
for the performance is the one that the Judge’s de- 
cision against Francis was a blow at’ the sacrosanct 
“front,” if not the head, of the local Big Cinch, and 
that a man who would deliberately decide against 
such a man, even on the clearest statement of facts, 
was not to be trusted on the bench to pass upon 


causes in which the Big Cinch, as a whole or in 


part, might be interested. 
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The local Democracy defeating such a man _ as 
Judge Hough, for such reasons and at the instance of 


such a character as “Judge” Priest, damns itself. It 
did but one other thing thoroughly consistent with 
the brutal slaughter of Judge Hough. That was 


when it hissed the proposal to indorse the “enforce- 
ment of law” by Gov. Folk. 

The big party bosses want no law against their 
particular and peculiar franchises, privileges or grafts, 
They want no law as laid down by an incorruptible 
judge. The minor ward leaders want no laws en- 
forced against their interests. They don’t want their 
saloons closed on Sunday. They don’t want their 
proteges put off the police force for despoiling the 
harlot operators of panel games, 

The smashing of Hough and the hissing of Folk 
are performances that go together, naturally, They 
indicate the combination of crookedness at the top 
and foulness at the bottom in the local Democratic 
organization that is destined to disgust the community 
to such an extent that it will endanger the election 
of the few men on the Democratic ticket who really 
ought to be elected on their merits. 

The Hough opinion or instruction in the Francis 
case, with Mr, Lionberger’s letter upon Francis’ in- 
terview upon the decision should be generally circu- 
lated in the city. The eminent binkers whom Priest 
is said to have told that Hough couldn’t get a nomi- 
nation while he (Priest) could control the conven- 
tion, should be interviewed by the daily papers. We 
should be given all the facts as to the alleged new 
rule that no judge can hope to get back on the bench 
if he displeases a prominent citizen by his rulings, or 
if he is not satisfactory to the attorney of all the 
trusts and the defender of bribery as “a conventional 
offense.” 

What “gags” the Post-Dispatch that it doesn’t ex- 
pose this “dump” of Hough? That paper openly ad- 
vocated the renomination of Judge Hough. ‘There 
was a big response to its advocacy. Why doesn’t 
the Post-Dispatch find out how and why Hough was 
defeated? Is it because it is afraid of more libel suits? 
That’s why the libel suit campaign was begun; in or- 
der that things like the Hough dump might be done 
and the doers escape criticism through fear of con- 
sequences in damages. 


o> 
Rotten Legislative Candidates 
By W. M. R. 


HE Democratic nominations for the State Senate 
and House of Representatives are, generally 
speaking, rotten. 

The Republican nominations for the same offices 
are, generally speaking, not any better. 

In both parties in St. Louis those nominations are 
made in the interest of two special interests. 

The first interest is the race-track, bucket-shop 
crowd, known as Cella, Adler and Tilles. They want 
gambling and sure thing work to run wide open. 

The second interest is the brewery interests, They 
want to “block” Gov, Folk. 

Now the brewery interest is justified in trying to 
protect itself. That is but natural, even though such 
a fight so prominently made will only turn the country 
legislators towards severer restrictions on the liquor 
traffic. 

But the brewery interests are represented on the 
tickets by too many plugs and thugs, and crap game 
proprietors, and general grafters. 

The brewery interest has allowed itself to be made 
a support for the race track, bucket shop crowd. The 
brewery interest has been sold out to the gambling 
gang. The brewery interest is weakened by its al- 
lies. When it ties up with the touts and thieves it 





doesn’t help itself. It only invites legislation tha; 
will approximate Prohibition. 

What is most needed is an independent legis): tize 
ticket, a ticket made up of men who are not steeped 
in the slum atmosphere and full of the graft spiri: 

We don’t want legislators who will destroy the 
brewery business of the city. We don’t want a ticket 
of Prohibitionists. 

We do want a list of candidates for Senate and 
House of Representatives who will not take their 
orders from Cella, Adler and Tilles. 

If nothing is done to enable us to vote for decent 
legislative candidates, we shall witness the triumph 
ot a bi-partisan scheme to stack the legislature, so 
far as St. Louis is concerned, with a bunch of ban- 
dits in the pay of the race track, bucket shop crowd. 

They will march to the Senate Capital in January 
next under the banner of the “Girl in Blue.” 
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Reflections 


The Life Insurance Elections 

HIS week begins the election of directors of the 
Mutual Life and the New York Life Insurance 
Companies under the reorganization plan made 
necessary by the revelations of graft in the old man- 
agements, It seems that policy-holders have been show- 
ing very little interest in the proposed election, es- 
pecially the policy-holders in the West. While the men 
on the so-called administration tickets in each compa- 
ny’s election may be good men, the fact is that they 
have mostly been chosen by other men in more or less 
close relationship with the exposed big thieves; they 
are picked from the speculative high finance circles: 
they are saturated with the atmosphere in which 
Hyde and Alexander and McCall and the other 
giants of graft flourished so amazingly. As a mere 
counsel of common prudence, it is only fair to say 
that these men should be beaten. Every policy hold- 
er should vote the ticket prepared in opposition to 
the ruling cliques. Those cliques have been dismiss- 
ing general agents and others who would not get out 
and hustle among the policy holders to get proxies 
or votes to retain the old crowds in power. Many 
agents have been out arguing with policy holders and 
securing proxies. The mere fact that the agents are 
so acting under threats of losing their places in the 
event of failure to do so, shows how the old gangs are 
bringing their power to bear to intrench themselves 
in the places in which the big magnates have had such 
juicy pickings. A victory for the administration 
tickets will mean but one thing. That is, that there 
will be no more investigation that will stop the pick- 
ing. Only the surface of insurance crookedness has 
been scratched. More drastic inquiry into affairs 
More graft must be stopped. More 
All the obstacles in the 


is needed. 
thieves must be turned out. 
way of a full participation in company government 
must be removed. These things cannot be done if 
the administration crowds remain in power. They 
will be done if the tickets of the opposition are elect- 
ed. The election will last for sixty days. It is, 
therefore, the duty of policy holders not to give their 
proxies to agents of the existing administrations. !'y 
voting the policy holders’ ticket the alliance of tlic 
inner circles with the Wall street gamblers will 
broken up. The purification, even the salvation «{ 
insurance depends upon the policy holders themselve: 
As the International Policy Holders’ Committee say: 

“It is a practical certainty that, unless the policy hol 

ers wish to condone the mistakes and offenses of t! 

previous managements of the two companies and d: 

sire the policies pursued by them to be perpetuate, 
they must insist upon being represented by entire!) 
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Furthermore, the com- 


boards of directors.” 

ttee says that “what is wanted in the members of 
new board is not expert life insurance talent, but 
homely virtues of common honesty and due re- 

| for the requirements of the trust relation—re- 
rements which forbid the trustee not only from 
aling himself, but also from indulging in the neg- 
livence which enables others to steal.” Policy hold- 
- jin the Mutual Life of New York and in the New 
York Life will best protect their own interests and 
ovward against future loot by voting the ticket of the 
‘icy holders’ committee opposed to the old crowds. 

fe fe 

Ir will be a good chance for St. Louisans to re- 
buke bossism in the Eleventh Congressional District 
Vote for John T, Hunt. 
Cella doesn’t finance him. The 


next month. Hawes 
doesn’t own him. 


corporations don’t want him, 
of 


Agin Folk 
Tue St. Louis crowd that is bent on “throwing it 
into Folk” at every opportunity is the same crowd 
that has fattened on boodle, the same crowd that 
despoiled Ollie Roberts of her spoil, the same crowd 
that drew fees from the race track syndicate, the 
same crowd that was on Get-rich-quick Arnold’s pay 
roll, the same crowd that has grown rich on fran- 
chise grabbing, franchise bribing, franchise peddling. 
He is fought by the gamblers, the fellows who ran 
the “funky-bunk” joints during the World’s Fair, the 
gang that operated the hundred swindles in the coun- 
ty, the gang that ran the wine rooms for women. 
The anti-Folk crowd in St, Louis is composed of the 
powers that prey, reaching from the city’s greatest 
grain gambler down to the bum that looks for sleepers 
to touch for pennies in the down town dives. It isa 
crowd legally advised by the legal advisers of the 
race track, the bucket shops, the get-rich-quick con- 
cerns. It is financed by men whose money is all the 
rake off on the wages of sin. There isn’t a crook in 
St. Louis, high or low, who isn’t against Folk, or 
rather against what Folk represents. There isn’t a 
man of brains in St, Louis who is against Folk, that 
isn’t so because in some way, not always clear to 
himself, he is bound to the service of the crooks. And 
this is the element that dominated the late Democratic 
City convention when Folk’s name was hissed. The 
domination was exercised through Francis, Priest and 
Hawes. These three are the high muckamucks of 
graft made respectable by its proportions. 
ot 
Wetts is a reform Mayor. How many of the 
police who were fired for their participation in the 
panel game graft have been given places in depart- 
ments at the City Hall? 
ot of 
Why We Favor Hearst. 
Mr. Hearst is giving the New York plutocracy 
in awful scare. Even the Evening Post admits that 
he can only be defeated by hard work. If only Hearst 
were something other than he is, how high would 
be our hopes of his victory. His habit of making 
terms with the things he fights is one of the draw- 
backs to public faith in him as a sincere reformer. 
it is highly probable that most of the stories quietly 
circulated about Mr. Hearst’s private life are lies con- 
cocted in the prurient imaginations of the loafers of 
New York’s “Tenderloin.” It is not these stories, 
‘hough, that will defeat Hearst, if he is to be defeated, 
ut his dickering with Murphy and McCarren and 
‘he Bowery Sullivans. He seems to care much 
ore to win out himself at the sacrifice of good 
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causes than to help causes at any sacrifice of the 
slightest profit to himself. Still, he has been a terror 
to evil doers. He has exposed wrong-doing in high 
places. He has fought good fights for the public 
as against corrupt private interests. He has exposed 
political frauds masquerading as friends of the people. 
All these things are to his credit, even though they 
are made to appear at times as mere side issues and 
adjuncts to a style of journalism that puts a premium 
upon salacity and sensationalism, He represents con- 
spicuously, however inconsistently with some of his 
other attitudes, the intelligent dissatisfaction of the 
country with prevalent economic and social condi- 
tions. He may be unduly vain and ungenerous to- 
wards other leaders like Mr. Bryan, but neverthe- 
less he is the agency by which reyolt has been stimu- 
lated and sustained in the “enemy’s country.” But 
for Hearst there had been practically no arousing of 
opinion in accord with democratic Democracy east of 
the Alleghenies. 
reservations as to the extent of our approval, Mr. 


For this reason, though with many 


Hearst’s election as Governor of New York must be 
hoped and prayed for by all men who want the re- 
public brought back to the faith of the fathers. 
Hearst has the defects of his qualities in rather 
startling measure, but his fight is in favor of the 
tendency toward social betterment and economic jus- 
tice, and as such it deserves the sympathy of all men 
who want to escape from government by privilege. 
If he wins the Governorship—which it seems likely 
he won’t—he will strengthen the idea that is behind 
every man who is fighting the grafters, great and 
small, 
he de 


Brahma 


By Arthur Davidson Ficke 


HOSO desires, or joys, or weeps 
W For whatsoever things may be 
In life between the gulfs of sleep 
Knows not the fashion of the Three. 


Brahma am J, and Vishnu too, 
And Siva; maker, savior, flame 

Of ruin—Can thine eyes then view 
Me who am Three and still the same 


I shatter cities in their might 
And shape soft flowers of their clay. 
I break the hundred towers of night 
To build therewith the dome of day. 


Brahma am |; I shape all things 
Whereof the wisest mouth can tell. 

I fashion from the mould of kings 
The butterfly. And it is well. 


Vishnu am [; it is my will 

The stone should lie where once it fell, 
The sun still shine to warm the hill, 

The heart still hope. And it is well. 
Siva am I. With scathing fire 

I sweep the worlds like wind of hell. 
With all its web of vain desire 

Creation falls. And it is well. 
Think you I do these for my sport? 

Each flower that buds and blooms and dies 
Draws from the deep spring of my heart 

A flood of unguessed agonies. 


But thus through courts of starry space 
I who am all, who am the Three, 
Cast on the dark of Time and Place 
The light of mine Eternity. 
From Harpers’ Magazine 





Young, J. P. 


YounG Joseph Pulitzer has come out to St. Louis, 
representing his father, to take a hand in the business 
management of the Post-Dispatch. The first thing 
he has done has been to knock out patent medicine 
and doctors’ advertisements of objectionable charac- 
ter that had in the past netted the paper at least $30,- 
ooo per year. How Norman Hapgood wil! smile when 
he hears the news. Evidently young Pulitzer is go- 
ing to “do things.” It is barely possible that he may 
do some things that would make his own father call 
him a “parlor socialist.” 


Pulitzer. 


More power to young Mr. 
May he duplicate his father’s splendid 
achievements—and there is none in journalism more 
splendid—and atone as well for some of that same 
father’s atrocities, 


oe of 
Watcu Folk’s smoke! 


sho of 
Scratch 


PREPARE to scratch, ye St. Louisans. Scratch the 


corporation men. Scratch the joint-keepers and 
habitues of joints nominated for the legislature. 
Scratch the candidates who draw their sustenance 
from the race track and bucket shop syndicate. Scratch 
the machine’s strongest men in both parties, Scratch 
the candidates who have been indicted, but escaped on 
Scratch the nominees who will turn 
over the conduct of their offices to the bosses. Not 
all the men on either city ticket are bad. 


technicalities. 


There are 
some good men on both tickets. Vote for the good 
ones. How will you know the fit and the unfit? By 
the common opinion of the people you meet every 
day. The bad man is known to the public. If you 
don’t know him any other way, you'll know him by 


the bad man you do know indorsing him. 
te 
How many “friends” has the United Railways on 
the tickets of both parties for justices of the peace? 
There’s nothing better for a great public service cor- 
poration than controlling the courts of the poorer 
people. 


Cataleptic Kinsey 

NEARLY sixteen months ago Circuit Judge Kinsey 
took under consideration the evidence and the argu- 
ments in the certiorari proceedings of Dr. John H. 
Simon against Mayor Wells in the matter of the lat- 
ter’s removal of Dr. Simon from the Health Com- 
missionership of St. Louis. This is an outrageous, 
It is without 
The case is not a diffi- 
Many other cases like it 


an atrocious delay of judicial work. 
apparent adequate excuse. 
cult nor an abstruse one. 
have been decided before. Judge Kinsey does not 
appear to be more overworked than any other circuit 
judge. None of his associates is holding any case 
of even greater importance than this any such length 
of time. Judges Taylor, McDonald, Sale, Hough and 
others have within the space of time that Judge K.n- 
sey has held up this case, decided a half dozen cases 
each of more intricate and recondite law and fact, Is 
it only in Judge Kinsey’s court that clients are not en- 
titled to speedy justice? No one believes that this 
case is such a great one that it requires such a tre- 
mendous expenditure of thought as a mind like Judge 
Kinsey’s can bestow upon it. The case got into 
court as the result of an act upon the Mayor’s part 
that practically repudiates the procedure outlined for 
the removal of officers. The Mayor said the trial of 
Dr. Simon was “a farce.” And it was. The Mayor 
said, in effect, that he wanted to fire Simon because 
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4 
he didn’t like his presence in an office under the 
Mayor. And he did. The point at law is whether 


the Mayor, in so acting, complied with the ordinances 
and charter providing for a trial and conviction upon 
Judge Kinsey has been meditating upon it 
nearly sixteen months. No one, not even the Mayor 
or Dr. Simon, cares particularly how he decides the 
case. But the whole public is interested to the ex- 
tent that it does not desire to see a precedent estab- 
lished in our courts that will be used to justify in lo- 
cal litigation the protracted delays that characterized 
Charles Dickens’ mythical case of “Jarndyce vs. 


Jarndyce.” 


evidence. 


o% of 


Mr. Selph’s Candidacy 

Cotin M. Setpu will be the Democratic nominee 
from the Twelfth Congressional District. There is 
to be said for his candidacy that it will bring to the 
ticket the support of the followers of Col. Ed. Butler, 
who, though “out of politics,’ wants only Selph. 
Selph’s declaration that he stands with, by and for 
the Butlers is commendable. A man who sticks to 
his friends has, at least, that one virtue, and he may 
have more if given a chance to display them. It 
seems probable that Mr. Will Scullin will run against 
Mr. Selph as an independent, in which event Mr. 
Scullin will only insure the election of the Republi- 
can candidate. Mr. Scullin is a clever and attractive 
young man, but Wells and Hawes appear to be back 
of him in his purpose to run independent, and the 
Mrrror cannot see that the support of Wells and 
Hawes is any more creditable to a man, under all 
the circumstances of the local situation, than the 
support of Col. Butler. Mr. Hawes, who controls 
Wells politically, represents worse things in St, Louis 
life than Col. Butler ever represented. Mr. Selph 
is not an ideal candidate, but it must be said that his 
conspicuous unfitness has not been conclusively shown. 
He is no worse because of his profession of friendship 
for Butler than many people who have been befriend- 
ed by Butler and then have forgotten the favors he 
did them. At least, Selph is a grateful creature of 
Col, Ed’s. The Mrrror believes Mr. Scullin would 
have been a better candidate than Mr. Selph, but if 
we want Democratic government nationally we should 
vote for Democratic candidates, and not for indepen- 
dents, since that will tend only to elect a Republican. 
Mr. Scullin should not run as an independent. He 
is young, and can afford to wait. And seeing all 
else that the local Democrats have been asked to 
swallow this year, it doesn’t seem that it should make 
much difference to the regulars if they are asked 
to make Selph a part of the mouthful. Those who 
take the rest of the local ticket and gag at Selph 
surely “strain at a gnat and swallow a camel.” 


2. 2, 
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Does Not Invade Vested Rights 


By James G. Maguire 


upon the ground that it would be an in- 

vasion of the vested rights of land owners. 
The objectors insist that the owners of land, under 
the sanction of our laws, have invested their wealth 
m the ownership of land for the purpose of securing, 
as their return, the unearned increment which we de- 
clare is created by the community and belongs to the 
community. It is contended that it would be unjust 
to deprive them of that unearned increment by any 
new law operating either directly, by confiscation, or 
indirectly, by taxation, to that end. The complete 


() “toon the is made to the single tax system, 


answer to that proposition is that every foot of land 
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now in private ownership was acquired by private 
owners, subject to the acknowledged and well-known 


reserved rights and power of the people, through 
their several governments, to take its rental value, 
or any part or portion of its rental value, that to 
them might seem expedient, by taxation, for public 
uses at any time, 

The speculator in land has always invested, and 
now invests, his money in land upon the assumption 
that the people will not deem it expedient to exercise 
that reserved right until he shall have made his ex- 
pected profit out of his investment. If the people 
shall in the meantime choose to exercise that reserved 
right, the exercise of which is absolutely and solely 
in the direction of the people, his speculation fails, 
simply and solely because he has miscalculated the 
purpose or further action of the people with respect 
to the enforcement of their acknowledged right. 

The land owner is in the position of a gambler, 
who bets the amount of his investment that the people 
will not exercise their unquestionable right to take 
this unearned increment of land by taxation. If the 
people shall fail to do it, he wins. If the people ex- 
ercise the right, he loses, and the great masses of the 
people will win and are restored to their equal right 
in their natural heritage. 

There is really no question, in this proposed re- 
form, concerning vested rights; because no man has, 
or ever had, any vested right to have his lands ex- 
empted from taxation, nor to have any limit set to 
the percentage of its value which may be collected 
for public uses. His right is simply that he shall 
be treated like all other land-owners in the same tax- 
ation district. In view of this reserved right of the 
people at any time to practically nationalize the lands 
of this country, by the exercise of the power of taxa- 
tion, it may be truly said that the land of this country 
under the statute laws, as well as by natural right, 
has always been the common property, as well as the 
common heritage, of the whole people. 

It is asserted that the complete establishment of 
the single tax would work a great hardship to several 
thousands of well-meaning people, who have, in good 
faith, invested their means in landed property, in or- 
der to secure an income sutncient to maintain them- 
selves and families in such comfort as would result 
from the investment of the same means in productive 
enterprises, and that they would be placed at an un- 
fair disadvantage with respect to those who have 
invested the same means, for the same purpose, in 
such productive enterprises, 

No great social transition, from a condition of in- 
justice to a condition of justice, can be made without 
imposing hardship, and often unmerited hardship, on 
those who, in accommodating themselves to the un- 
just condition, have become its beneficiaries. But 
the hardship that would result from this proposed 
transition is absolutely unworthy of consideration 
when compared with the infinite hardship which the 
great continuing wrong of land monopoly inflicts up- 
on the great masses of the people, who are now de- 
prived of the independent means of subsistence for 
which the Creator made and gave the land. 

The suffering caused by the present land system 
in a single hour will outweigh a hundred fold all the 
hardships that would ever result from the proposed 
change to all the people who would be affected by it. 

San Francisco Star 
fe of ote 


A capital story is being told of a K. C. now 
much in the public eye. He once took up a brief 
for nothing and won the case. The grateful client, 
however, sent a postal order for 15 shillings, which 
the K. C. accepted, through fear of giving offence by 
sending it back. At the bar mess one of the bar- 
risters jiocularly accused him of unprofessional con- 
duct in accepting less than gold. “Excuse me,” re- 
plied the K. C., “but I took all the poor beggar had. 
I consider that is not unprofessional.” 

London Daily News. 





Kindly Caricatures 
[78] L. D. Kingsland 


R. LAWRENCE DOUGLASS  KINGs- 
M LAND has other business, and he attends 
to it, not unsuccessfully, but his chief o¢- 
cupation is the cultivation in this town of the civic 
spirit. And he has that civic spirit coming some, 
from all appearances. No other man in town has 
so many jobs with no salary attached, or works so 
hard at ’em. It must be no small physical strain 
for Mr. Kingsland to be interviewed eleventy-ump 
times a day on propositions of public improvement. 
For Mr. Kingsland is the Million Club, the Manu- 
facturers’ Association, the Free Bridge, the New 
Coliseum and Lord only knows how many things 
else all going at full steam and churning things up 
generally, 

What would we do without “Doug.” Kingsland in 
his multifarious capacities? If it were not for him 
we'd have only one public spirited citizen—D, R. 
Francis. And Dave would have us. We rejoice in 
L. D. K, if for no other reason than that his activi- 
ties as narrated in the press, keep our minds off the 
activities—with a string to ’em—of D, R. F. 

A fine figure of a man is Mr. Kingsland. He 
fills the eye delightfully, though his speech comport 
not in strength or volume with his physical propor- 
tions. He is a graceful sort of giant, with a most 
pleasing and ingratiating assortment of manners. 
For such a vast man he confines his operations to 
strangely seductive rather than compelling methods. 
A most excellent steerer among the shoals of trouble. 
Trouble grieves him so that those who make it in his 
vicinage usually suppress it on his personal plea 
against unpleasantness, 

Mr. Kingsland has been in politics at times, and 
not ineffectually ; but the boys think he has too many 
fine ideas, and they don’t like his tendency to deal 
with things sugarishly. He is too pleasant. Mayhap 
a little too honest as well. He is a splendid front 
for any cause. He impresses committees and pub- 
lic gatherings. And the doings go on behind him 
or beneath him, and sometimes in opposition to his 
apparent intention, though he to himself seems to 
“ride the whirlwind and direct the storm.” — For L. 
D. K. is innocent of guile. His gentleness is too 
confiding. At times it almost seems as if the com- 
plete end of his various movements were attained 
in the honors shown him as the head of the same. 

To him the movements are so much himself that 
he keeps them going largely with the aid of other 
people who, unlike himself, have personal profitable 
purposes to serve, axes to grind, by keeping the 
things working. He never sees those things at all. 
He goes along as idealistically as the famed knightly 
Manchegan. ‘That the public will not or does not 
look upon his causes as he regards them, matters not 
to him. He pounds away and gives out interviews 
and appoints committees and writes open letters to 
all sorts of big fingers and speaks at banquets, and 
in general keeps up the public spirit tradition. No one 
else is doing it, He is open to any suggestion to stir 
things up pro bono publico, and he doesn’t always 
look behind the suggester. 

Mr. Kingsland is a popular figure. He has 
done much good, and at some sacrifice, even if the 
celebrity he gains be somewhat of a reward. [le 
is a likeable man. Anyone else in his position would 
have been lampooned into absurdity long ago. His 
tact and graciousness, even his insinuatingness are 
effective in keeping people together who might '« 
driven apart if he were to assert the dynamics sug- 
gested by his physical strength. The organizations 
he represents are a focus of activity for public be' 
terment, and if he keeps them going by holding h': 
more forceful qualities in abeyance he does a b 
thing for the town. Some day these organization: 
will take fire and sweep away a lot of men and con- 
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Kindly Caricatures No. 78. 


ditions that make for civic obstruction. Mr. Kings- 
land reveres many of those things, and men, be- 
cause they are so respectable, and so rich and so time- 
honored. He wouldn’t hurt them for the world; 
he’s known them so long, you see. 

Everybody likes L. D. K. The representatives of 
things he is supposed to fight speak with lightsome 
approval of him. He is pointed out on the street 
as a prominent citizen, and he looks the part. You 
can’t overlook his imposing presence at a banquet 
You can’t resist his soft appeasements of 

But sometimes you do shiver, either with 
apprehension as your’ predilections incline 
ou to radicalism or conservatism, to think what 
hings he might start doing in the life of this com- 
nunity if he were as big as he looks. He has 
ontrol of mighty engines. Maybe it is to his credit 


table, 
manner. 
oy or 
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L. D. KINGSLAND 


that he doesn’t let them loose, and maybe it isn’t. 
But he is a nice man, a good looking man, a well- 
intentioned man, clean, clever in the amenities, en- 
joying his distinctions and in no way a worriment to 
those of his eminent fellow citizens who ought to 
be worried by such imminence of public awakening 
to public rights as is latent in the organizations of 


which he is the head. 
of of of 

A pistincuisHED New Yorker and his wife were 
recently traveling in England, He, and not she, tells 
this story: In London the wife bought a shawl in 
the Quadrant, and insisted on wearing it to her hotel 
across her shoulders, The price label had been acci- 
dentally left on the garment, and as she walked along 
the passers-by, to their exceeding hilarity, read the 
following somewhat Delphic announcement: 


“Very Chaste—Five Guineas!” 


St. Louis Artists) Exhibition 
By Maurice Godwin 


T is a good thing to go away and come back. It 
| gives one an excellent vantage ground for view- 
ing a city’s progress. This progress, in St. Louis, 
can be tolerably fairly gauged by what the city is doing 
for her artists, I visited an exhibition of the works 
of St. Louis men at the Noonan & Kocian galleries 
some ten years ago. I found no difficulty in getting 
the best possible position for seeing the pictures, 
There was no one in the way. 

In ten years, nay, in two years, what a change ! 
My notes on this show of forty-two pictures are not at 
all satisfactory to myself as they are likely not to be 


to the artists. The gallery ‘was so crowded with ap- 
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preciative visitors that I was put to desperate devices 
to see things clearly, in the proper light and at the 
right distance. I could not but feel that whatever 
[ might say about the two large compositions by Syl- 
vester would be unjust. There was always a hat in 
the middle of the canvas, On close view the color 
was garish, and the texture, especially of the Amalfi 
study, was that of tin, I kept wishing that Sylvester 
would stick to his Mississippi, to his matchless, irri- 
descent grays, his subtle mist and wave effects. 

With a long, unbroken reach of gallery between 
me and the canvas, these two Italian pictures might 
have looked better. The same may be said of One or 
two other things in the collection, but for the most 
part, the gallery is adequate and the lighting is. all 
that could be desired, Certainly the crowds are en- 
couraging to one whose interest is as much in the peo- 
ple as in the artists of St. Louis. 

The competitive exhibit, which they tell me is to 
be made an annual event, is in itself a hopeful sign. 
For this first one the prizes were offered by Clifford 
M. Dolph, Edward F. Lasar and J. E. McKinney. For 
next vear there are to be six prizes, ranging in value 
from $250 to $25, and there is already somewhat of a 
scramble among the men of St. Louis for place in the 
list of patrons. 

As for the judges, they were about as good as 
could have been selected, art connoisseurs all of them, 
and men of fair mind and sound judgment. With 
their decision there has been very little dissatisfaction 
that has come to the surface. As for the picture that 
was awarded first prize, that was a plain walk-over. 
There is no other picture in the exhibit that is in the 
same class with this “Winter,” by Gustav Wolff. 

Wolff has astonished me more than any other man 
T shall not be surprised at anything he 
He may even outdo Thaulow on his 


in St. Louis. 
may achieve. 
own ground (water would be more to the point, for it 
is only in his treatment of running water that Wolff 
is like the great Dane). This first prize winner is 
full of dramatic feeling that I have not discovered in 
any of the other pictures from that same versatile 
brush, But for this strong rush of feeling and the 
glorious handling of the water, I should prefer the 
other canvas, “Summer.” But that is wholly a mat- 
ter of taste. 

I was not surprised to see the second award on a 
Wuerpel; but I heard many interesting comments on 
the decision. Almost without exception, the popu- 
lar verdict was in favor of the small harmony, “Sun 
Mists,” a picture that is so unusual and so exanisitelv 
handled that it was sure to catch the fancy of the art- 
I listened to an interesting discussion 

The criticism was something like 
He works in the 


seeking public. 
of this picture. 
this—“Wuerpel scorns nature. 
studio, and all his pictures lack truth.” 

To this criticism J] felt impelled to retort,—“If 
this composition is not in accord with the facts of 
nature, so much the worse for the facts!” The other 
Wuerpel, the one that was awarded second prize. has 
strong virtues and strong faults. It seems to indi- 
cate that the man is undergoing a radical change. The 
Wuerpel technique, or lack of it, is still there, but 
there has been a mighty change in the Wuerpel color, 
From several sources I caught the remark, “I am so 
glad to see that Wuerpel is getting out of that muddy 
color,’ and—“Wuerpel is at last breaking away from 
his bondage to Whistler.” ‘To my mind, Wuerpel’s 
color was never muddy, however gloomy it may have 
been, and his reminiscence of Whistler was intuitive 
rather than imitative, 

This prize winner of his may go down in history 
as the transition picture. The upper half of the can- 
vas is superb, If the picture were cut in two, I 
should say it was the best thing I had ever seen from 
his brush. As for the lower part, the lower third of 
the composition, it looked to me as if he had cut off a 
larger section of canvas than he really needed, and 
had daubed up the surplus part with the scrapings 


from his palette. There is a patch of blue shadow 
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on the water that is like the Wuerpel we used to 
know; but this and the sedge or grass or whatever it 
is supposed to represent, in the immediate foreground, 
have very little in common with the rest of the com- 
position. All the atmosphere is “up in the trees.” 

The third prize winner was a distinct surprise to 
me, It is reminiscent of Cazin, but it is more like a 
Wiggins I used to see out at the Art Museum. How- 
ever, it is in no sense an imitation of either of these 
men. The same feeling, the same technique, the same 
handling is to be found in Mitchell’s other offering, 
“Deserted Road.” The man is simply expressing 
himself, and in so doing he happens to use the lan- 
guage of an older artist, 

But one fault I have to find with his “Elsah.” The 
dark top of the stone building in the middle distance 
gives that part of the composition a topheavy ap- 
pearance, It is a dark mass, blotting and detracting 
from an otherwise beautiful sky. Mitchell, like many 
another young artist, lacks the power of elimination. 
As one of his friends put it, “A kindly cyclone ought 
to have come along and ripped the roof from that mill 
before Mitchell began to paint it.” 

So much for the three best pictures. Among the 
others there are several of exceptional merit, and there 
are half-a-dozen new men, new at least to me, who 
are deserving of commendation. I was especially in- 
terested in two canvases by F. G. Carpenter, a coming 
man who, they tell me, is now in Paris. His “Sinbad” 
is an exquisite piece of jewel work, like a rich mosaic. 
It doesn’t remind me of anyone, which is an unusual 
thing to say about the work of so young a man as this 
Mr. Carpenter. “The River’s Birth,” a most pleas- 
ing tone harmony, gives evidence of the painter’s 
versatility, 

I was pleased with the picture, “Harvest,” by Rhoda 
Chase, not only because of its pleasing qualities, but 
because it was painted by the daughter of her father. 
The strong color and abundant atmosphere in the two 
offerings by Robert Kissack, interested me exceeding- 
ly. How these St. Louis men find time, in the midst 
of their teaching, sign-painting, designing and making 
of violins, to paint really good pictures has long been 
a source of wonder to me. 

The two pictures by Waldeck are not up to his 
standard. The symphony in gray is marred by a nasty 
background, although the values about the head and 
the upper part of the figure are excellent. I was much 
interested in the two highly decorative landscapes by 
Dawson-Watson. Whatever else one may say of this 
man’s work, it has nothing to do with the common- 
place. It shows the impress of artistic feeling and 
keen color-sense. I should like to see something of 
his that is avowedly decorative, that makes no pre- 
tense of imitating nature. As a decorator he must 
be immense! 

Another of the new men is this Spaniard or Mexi- 
can, Aravelo Hernandez, about whom T have been able 
to learn nothing. His rather crowded canvas, “Ab- 
straction,” (why the title?) caused no end of com- 
ment in the galleries, and from the lins of all those 
who had any technical knowledge whatever came the 
same remark,—“The face of the woman in the center 
of the group should be cut out and framed by itself.” 
That portrait is stunningly painted. All the rest is 
banal to a degree, It is inexplicable how a man could 
paint so well and yet so poorly in the same compo- 
sition. 

Three of our old friends, the three Bs, came in for 
their share of appreciation. Tom Barnett is still the 
architect in his landscape, but his color is strong and 
refreshing, and he works with gratifying breadth and 
sweep of vision. Berninghaus still sticks to his In- 
dians, and in this he displays his wisdom. He knows 
how to paint the thin, hot atmosphere of the desert, 
with its blue shadows and tawny foreground. His 
bit of thick blue sky, in the picture entitled, “Ute 
Squaw Cooking,” is not quite convincing, 

The larger canvas from the brush of Edgar Bis- 
sell, “Transplanting,” seems to bear the earmarks of 
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haste. It has some charming qualities, but to me it 
would have been far more pleasing with the figures 
omitted, or better, transferred to another canvas, for 
they are well painted. The textures in these figures 
are remarkably well handled. The only trouble is, 
they do not belong in that idealistic landscape. They 
drag Arcady down to a kitchen garden. 

An excellent water color, by J. G, Brunn, is that 
entitled, “Twilight.” In the other offering by this 
same artist, “Taylor’s Dell,” there is a delightful bit 
of sunlight. The tree technique, also, is worthy of 
mention, Another new painter who handles the lights 
and shadows of his foliage agreeably is W. F. Mat- 
thews. Nina B. Ward contributed some good-look- 
ing peppers with a luminous background, and the bit 
of landscape, “A Summer’s Day,” by Helen R. Rath- 
bun, revealed some excellent qualities. 


The exhibition contains one exceedingly interesting 
composition, illustrative of the influence of the Japan- 
ese mind on Occidental art methods. The picture, 
“Partners,” by Kotaro Date, is absolutely un-Japanese 
in technique, in perspective and values, but there is no 
mistaking the fact that it was painted by one whose 
whole feeling is Oriental. Across the gallery from 
this picture is another that possesses for us of this 
It is the, “In Arcadia,” 
It is painted 


latter day a peculiar value. 
by our old-time friend, Mat Hastings. 
in the old-fashioned way, with painstaking minute 
ness, excellent in drawing and highly satisfactory to 
those who like to examine a picture with a magnify 
ing glass, 


One of Mr. Hastings’ old friends, Meeker, was 
called to mind by the picture, “Early Autumn,” from 
the brush of W. J. Lowry, a picture that is not wholly 
satisfying, yet that contains some excellent qualities. 
A bit of a forest fire, by Reichard, caught the eye of 
the uninitiated, because of its realism and startling 
color, For the same reason, there was always an ad 
miring group around the illustration, “Alexander and 
Diogenes,” by Chas T. Stoelting, 

A tranquil marine, “The Spanish Coast,” by Arthur 
Zeller, some very good miniature work by Misses 











THE MIRROR 

















SUPREMACY IS OUR STANDARD 


Nothing mediocre suffices here—we insist on the BEST. 
Perfection admits of no superlative and our elegant apparel 
for men and boys MUST be as near absolute perfection as 
genius can devise and skill produce, 

Because of this unswerving policy we are considered amongst 
manufacturers the 
are proud of this distinction, as our insistence insures for 
our patrons the finest apparel known. 

We make some very exacting demands, too, (iitr pda our 
own specifications and ideas until the clothes excel, not only 
in quality, but in scores of important details that mean more 
style, more grace, more shapeliness and a faculty of retain- 
ing their smart appearance until absolutely worn out. 

It will be greatly to your advantage to inspect our men’s 
new clothes for autumn and winter, bearing in mind the 
above facts and also that our prices are lowest compatible 
with the superb character of the garments, 


Weinen. Brose 


THE REPUBLIC BUILDING 
ON OLIVE STREET, AT SEVENTH 


“most exacting firm in America.” We 


$15.00 TO $40.00 

















Thompson and Hoke, and three unpretentious pic- 
tures, “Day in September,” by A. P. Ruckstuhl, “The 
Brooks,’ by C, C. Childs and “Road to the Hills,” by 
Lilian Brown, complete the exhibition. On the whole 
it is a highly creditable display of. the work of St, 
Louis artists for the past six months. It is gratify- 
ing to see so many “sold” tags on the frames, in view 
of the fact that for the most part the prices asked by 
these artists seem rather higher than is necessary. 

The time was when St. Louis collectors did not 
buy St. Louis pictures except as “labeled acts of chari- 
ty.” One of our most enlightened collectors is W. 
Kk. Bixby, a man of such finished taste that he has 
devoted his leisure, the past few years, to weeding out 
his collection of pictures, casting aside many pictures 
by great artists because they were not up to standard. 
Ir. Bixby has already purchased three of the pictures 
in this competitive collection, not all of them prize 
winners either, 


If there are St. Louis men whose work is worthy 
‘ place in Mr. Bixby’s superb art collection, surely the 
other St. Louis collectors cannot go far wrong when 
they encourage home talent. In the ten days yet 
remaining before the close of the exhibition, it is 
more than probable that the best of the work in the 
Locust Street gallery will be carried off by those who 


“ 


ire beginning to realize that “some good can come 


out of St, Louis.” 


ee fe ote 

A younG gentleman recently engaged to the girl 
he adored unfortunately had his nose broken while 
playing cricket, A doctor was hastily summoned, but 
the victim of the accident would not accept his ser- 
vices until he had received an answer to a telegram 
ust dispatched. Two hours later the reply came. It 
was from his lady-love, and the young gentleman 
handed it to the doctor, saying, resignedly: 

“Go ahead now!” 

The reply to his wire was: “Have nose set Ro- 


ian; do not like Greek.—Ada.”—Tit-Bits. 


Confessions to a Heathen Idol 
By W. M. R. 


O many books by women are so unwomanly. 
Thank the Lord for one that isn’t, once in a 
while—once in a great while. The romance 

of a woman of forty. It’s ten years beyond the time 
set by Balzac—and he was an expert—as the period 
of women’s most powerful charm. The love story 
of a woman with gray in her hair, a widow. This 
is the story told by Marian Lee in her “Confessions 
to a Heathen Idol”—a teakwood idol. ’Tis a beau- 
tiful story—beautiful with the calm that masks pas- 
sion, beautiful in the gray still suffused with glow. 

Such a womanly-wise woman as she who tells the 
tale! She is learned, she is brilliant in epigram and 
apothegm—so brilliant that she makes all the charac- 
ters in her story talk_as brilliantly as she herself does, 
which is an artistic defect, a sin against vraisemblance. 
She’s so good, too; good of heart, good of judgment, 
with the mother instinct reaching out all around her, 
with a quaint old fashionedness asserting’ itself in 
spite of her sophistication in books and philosophies. 
This is Marian Lee. She has humor, she has wit, 
she has a benign tolerance for all things not wholly 
evil—even for herself, She has the sparkle of a pearl, 
with just the pearl’s faint hint of the opal. She plum- 
mets the people around her truly, deeply enough, yet 
not-unkindly. She knows herself even in her con- 
fusion when confronted with a double love affair. She 
keeps you confused, too, and your first suspicions 
seem about to be confirmed time and again, only to be 
thrown off the scent until you come to the very end 
of her truly charming book. 

Not a book to grow excited about—not at all; but 
a book that just slowly wins you by the sheer charm 
of this little woman, her insight and sympathy, her 
innocence quite distinct from ignorance, her delicacy 
of spirit, even in the analysis of her own heart. She 


appreciates young people as well as old, and she puts 
her appreciations often in pungent phrase, always in 
deftly discriminated speech. . 
you can see. 


She knows many things, 
She has lived in an atmosphere of high 
thinking, plain living, discreet and restrained joys. A 
certain academic scent is in the environment, but not 
so academic as to be styptic of the gentle and gener- 
ous humanities, 

The book, or the woman, is finely intuitional, for 
all its logic. She writes wisely of men’s loves and 
lives, discerningly about the minor crises of marriage, 
with beautiful restraint about sorrow and death, with 
a certain pearliness of note—the idea will recur—of 
pleasure. She moves in a happy little world of her 
own—a world of nice people, people who aren't 
touched deeply by the big events of the world. Now 
and then she leads you out into the woods—and you 
She loves 
A more wholly 
charming widow we shall never meet again—for she’s 
married now; in the story, at least. And in her 


see them with her keen and kindly eyes. 
nature, and so is able to interpret it. 


widowy wisdom she’s just good and sweet and kind 
enough to be a-wee bit silly, even when she’s most 
sparkling. 

The tale of her love affair with the youth twelve 
years her junior is developed in a way that brings 
out most attractively her fitness for love. Her strug- 
gles are-not frantic, but they are very real. Her sur- 
render to the illusion under youth’s mastery is a quali- 
fied, dubious surrender, and her disillusionment is not 
the less pathetic for that it has its pang softened by 
the sense of relief and a dispute for mastery of the 
inner self between pique and the tendency to laughter, 
just short of hysterical, over the nearness of it all to 
absurdity. You follow the story through a shimmer 
of sparkling talk, through happy judgments on music, 
on books, on systems of social ethics, through prag- 
matic, if piquantly sententious disquisitions upon prob- 
lems more or less marked by aloofness from the world 
of grinding and bitter care. Going with her is like 
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Nou cant 
come in now. 
Brother Rob. 
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say and we say, when 
cold winds blow isnt it 
good to cuddle down in 
a warm bed? 
s0 many hours we might 
as well be comfortable. 
You wish to enjoy your- 
self all the time, dont 


@unbonnel Babies. 
Y 


We sleep 
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REcisTEReO 


B. Nugent & Bro. Dry Goods Co., 


When the day's work is done do you not 
deserve a rest, and can not your repose 
be sweeter if you sleep underneath downy 
blanket sand soft fresh quilts? 
not a beautiful coverlet make your room 
more cheerful during the day time? We 
know you wish things for your bed. 


Nice, soft, warm blankets to get between 
on those cold snowy nights soon to come 
and elderdown or cotton-filled comforts 
for mama to tuck around you too, so that 
old Jack Frost will be fooled completely. 


Before you go to sleep to-night. tell 
mama you want ber to come to our store 
to—morrow and look at the pretty things 
we have for your bed. 


And does 


Cordially, 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 




















living in a sort of Plato’s Republic, mitigated by the 
amenities of a college town, There’s another lover 
besides the boy, a staid, strong, quiet man. There’s an 
ideal, an idyllic mother-in-law, with re own ro- 
mance. There are several other pleasant people, 
young and old, all of them the sort of talkers you 
never meet anywhere except in these clever books. 
They talk so well you get mad at ’em. But you 
love Marian Lee. You can’t help it. Everybody 
does. With a chastened grace she comes out 
of her troubles with her heart, which finds its mate 
just where you thought it would at first, but doubted 
so often between first and last, 

Here’s a book that any discriminating reader will 
enjoy with a sort of miserliness born of the feeling 
that the many will not enjoy it. Its beautiful spirit, 
so real and yet moving amid unrealities, is one that 
takes you gradually, but how completely. Its sweep 
of sympathy is really broad, and at times it probes 
deep into mental and emotional oubliettes, realizing 
things that sting you or hurt you or momentarily daze 
you with the light they light in yourself. At times 
you feel that the story is in peril of degeneration in- 
to priggishness, but it never Coes. — It is kept simple 
and clear and sweet with the humor of real affection- 
ate humility. You read it with a steadily growing 
tenderness for all the things Marian Lee thinks about. 
You end it with regret that you have to come back 
to the real world which was miraged, in most of its 
more gracious aspects, and with but faint tracings of 
its more biting tragedies, in the confidences to the 
teakwood idol. Marian Lee has something, and not 
a little, of the skill of Ik Marvel, a soupcon of Eliz- 
abeth of the Garden, a plasticized brilliancy of the 
late John Oliver Hobbes. 

Here is a book that somehow treats of life in a 
way that reads much like what we might have written 
of life in the brave days when we were twenty, or 
even thirty-one. It has a sort of far off glamour. 


It has hues and tints that are truly on the palette of 
Life, but incredibly softened and even etherealized 
by something of cloisteredness in the air in which 
they have been mixed. It moves us shadowily to 
something like the re-experience of tears shed long 
ago. It is quaint, like the remembered fashions of, 
let us say, 1885, when we were its Theodore Morris, 
the self-sure youth, and not the old-fogyish Tom Car- 
roll we are now. It touches minor chords surely, 
and not too frangibly. And yet it is the true story, 
truly put and keenly felt, of a woman whom we 
come to know and deeply to love long before we leave 
her to rest in the love of her dear, ever faithful, mis- 
understood Tom, even as we do Ma Belle brought 
closer to her long denied, but ever nourished love for 
the Quaker who untangles all the complications to 
his “little playmate’ on the New England hill. 
“Confessions to a Heathen Idol,’ (Doubleday, Page 
& Co., New York), is a book to renew youth and gild 
and glorify the prospect of approaching old age. It 
will give thought and fancy and imagination and emo- 
tion many a filip as you read along, and you will 
surely pass it on to others whom you care for 
enough to wish that they shall be touched in the same 
intimacies of feeling as you have been by the multi- 


tudinous little happy or dimly hurting strokes of the 
romantic pen of Marian Lee. For it is sentiment 


disinfected of morbidity, alloyed into perdurable stuff 
with the strengthening metals of humor and common 


sense, 
ee 

Sam Jones, the Georgia revivalist, who died on 
a train in Arkansas last Monday, was a great and 
unique humorist and if he lacked in refinement he 
more than made up for it, in the service of good 
old fashioned religion by his pungent and sham-shat- 
tering sincerity. He had a crude native eloquence 
that was racy of the very commonest of the common 
people. Almost he might he described as a Rabelais- 
ian religionist, He preached the Gospel with the bark 
on, and doing so flayed the hypocrites of respec- 
tability. 


Blue Jay’s Chatter 


Jane Darling: 

OW understand, dearest, this is not intended 
N as a knock for the Dave Calhouns; no in- 

deedy, not in any sense of the word. [I like 
Dave, he is a good fellow, a good sportsman, even if 
he doesn’t spend money for a Horse Show box—and 
his wife is a sweet girl with talent, with considerable 
good looks, and with a genuine knack for getting 
along with hoi polloi. My chief kick on the Cal- 
houn question is this press agent business. Mrs. 
Calhoun can’t turn around or buy a bonnet or eat a 
chocolate cream or take a long, deep breath, but she 
gets in the papers and into everybody’s conversation. 
Just how much of all this she is willing to stand for, 
remains something of a puzzle to me—for my notion 
of the young woman’s modesty is tolerably accurate 
and reasonably right. Between our own two selves 
I think it is Mrs, Whittemore, Dave’s portly and very 
handsome mother-in-law. Mrs. W. came here sev- 
eral years ago when Dave and the pretty little gir! 
were married, determined to “enter” at all costs, 
Jane, and, to do the excellent lady perfect justice, 
she has “done noble”—she has done her durndest, to 
speak familiarly, as I shouldn’t. She put Marie next, 
she learned the St. Louis ropes quicker’n anybody 
had ever done afore, she found out in the twinkling 
of me eyelashes who could be won by dinners and 
who could be acquired by heavy flattery; and she filled 
that big and not very good looking house out on the 
Clayton road with Sunday afternoon parties that 
were astonishing. People went who were dead sur- 


prised, Jane, to find themselves there when they got 
there—ain't that funny? And what’s more to the cred- 
it of the lady she made these same folks so glad 
they came that they promptly invited the Calhouns 
to dine, so that they could get another bid to “Bain- 
Marie,” or whatever the place is called. 


I take off 
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She has brains on the social 


mv hat to Mrs. W. 
juestion, and she ought to write a book so that a 
in St. Louis might learn 


whole lot of “new riches” 
But—and here’s the fly in the honey- 
Calhouns 


how ‘tis done, 


yot—there’s always a step too far. The 


having “arrived” with considerable aclaw, are not 
resting content with their very substantial laurels, 


but are “crowding the mourners,” so to speak. When 
the Horse Show came into the eye of sassiety, Jane, 
a few weeks ago, some newspaper put on steam and 
scot Mrs. Calhoun to contribute a_ self-written, en- 
tirely original article on how to dress when entering 
the Coliseum, and pertinent hints as to the style in 
Handkerchiefs for Horse Show Week. It was awfly 
funny, Jane, the things she didn’t say—and it was 
funnier that the newspapers should ask her. Mrs. 
Calhoun, nice girl, and very good dresser, hasn’t 
reached the mature age nor the necessary amount of 
experience that enables her to tell us how to put on 
our garments, dearest, and what garments to select, 
excellent though her own taste may be. Imagine 
Mrs. George Carpenter or Mrs. Jacob Van Blarcom 
or Mrs. Larry Mauran or Mrs. Sam Davis, taking 
points from the Calhoun article and rushing off to 
dressmakers to countermand orders for a decollette 
pale blue cheefong, because, forsooth, Mrs. C, says 
pale blue etcetra will not be upty-up, and the alto- 
gether dinky-dink at the Horse Show this season. 
Puffeckly amusing, ain’t -it? 
pers, having discovered a good thing in the lady’s 
generosity and kindliness and readiness to talk oblig- 
ing, go to work and draw pictures of her driving a 
raw-boned four-footed animal around the tan bark, 
and say how she spurted and how civic prided she 
was, and how much she did for the everlasting and 
complete success of the Horse Show. All very 
good. She did do well, but the whole women’s end 
belongs to Mrs. Julius Walsh, Junior, and I didn’t 
see any remarks from that lady on the dress ques- 
tion, nor did my twain optics chance to fall on a 
picture of Mrs. Walsh the whole week. Now, I 
can’t begin to think that Mrs. Calhoun likes all this 
“in the public eye” like Bryan, a single little bit. 1 
think—and this, Jane, is entirely between you and 
me, and the curbstone—that Mrs. Whittemore dotes 
on it, Dave doesn’t care, and Marie is too good-na- 
tured to protest, 


fe 


I am reminded of a small incident that came to my 
knowledge a year or so ago, concerning some new 
people here in town, people who have made good, 
too, on the social question, and who would be in- 
clined to flay me alive, Jane, if I were to mention 
their names in this connection. They met some nice 
folks after they had been in town a few months, and 
one fine day one of the folks, a woman, saw me 
on the street and said, “Say, Blue, do you know 
who writes the St, Louis gossip in Town Topics?” 1 
replied that I did not. “Well,” went on the woman, 
“T’m very anxious to find out, and for a particular 
reason. Mrs, W.,” mentioning the new people, “wants 
to get her name in the paper, and she doesn’t give a 
dod-gasted dinner pail—only she didn't use — such 
horrid vulgar langwidge as mine, Janey dear, “she 
doesn’t care a copper cent what conglomerated scan- 
dal is written aboyt her, nor how nasty it is, just 
so’s her name’s in. Now, if I can only find out 
who the writer for St. Louis is, he or she will be 
in about an even hundred dollars and he—or she— 
can let the imagination run round the whole block.” 
I was interested to the busting pint, Jane, and I sug- 
gested that she better tell Mrs. W. to write her own 
article and mail it to the management of Town Top- 
ics and trust to Providence and Uncle Sam, but I 
never saw anything in the paper about the W.’s, 
though I watched with keen anxiety for a long time 
afterward. Tra la la, Jane, it takes all kinds of 
people to make up high society, doesn’t it, and the 
Downs to-day are more than likely to be the Ups 


to-morrow, 





And then the newspa-_ 
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made in years. 


Damask Tablecloths 
2%x2'4-yard Cloth for.....:... $ 7.50 


24%,x2%-yard Cloth for ........ $ 8.50 
2%x3-yard Cloth for .......... $10.00 
214%4x3%-yard Cloth for ........ $11.50 
214x4-yard Cloth for .......... $13.00 
24%x2%-yard Cloth for ......... $ 9.50 
21%6x38-yard Cloth for .......... $11.50 
21%6x2%-yard Cloth for ........ $13.50 
2%x4-yard Cloth for .........: $15.50 
Napkins to Match 
26-inch size, the dozen....:..... $8.00 


2%4x24%4-yard Cloth for ........ $11.50 
244x2%-yard Cloth for ........ $18.50 
2%@x38-yard Cloth: for :'.'. 2.66. .: $15.50 
2%x3%-yard Cloth for ...;.... $18.00 
2%x4-yard-Cloth for .......... $20.50 
2144x2%-yard Cloth for ........ $15.00 


Lunch Cloths, ete.: 
Round Cluny Doilies 


6x6-inch—$2.75 to $9.00 dozen. 
8x8-inch—$4.00 to $12.00 dozen. 
12x12-inch—$7.00 to $30.00 dozen. 
Cluny Centerpieces and Lunch Cloths 
—in all sizes—from $1.00 to $67.50. 


Round Hand-Embroidered Doilies 


6x6 inch—$2.50 to $5.00 dozen. 
7x7-inch—$3.50 to $5.00 dozen. 
9x9-inch—$4.00 to $7.50 dozen. 
12x12-inch—$5.00 to $12.00 dozen. 
Hand-Embroidered Scarfs in all sizes 


—from 12 to 24 inches wide and 36 to 
72 inches long—$1.50 to $5.00 each.,. 





This Week You Are Asked to Attend 
A Remarkable Exhibit of Brocade Damask 


Linen Cloths and Napkins 


ERE is a collection of exquisite Table Linen so entirely different and 
superior to anything heretofore introduced that 
talked about in St. Louis than any other linen display that has been 


The Jacquard loom is responsible for these artistic designs, and’ the 
manner of weaving is a secret known 


raised Jacquard effect and the luster, which surpasses the most glossy satin, 
are both permanent and give the effect of embossed velvet. 


Damask Tablecloths 


Exquisite Art Linens 


wonderfully pretty showing of real hand-wrought Linens. 

play is also extensive and embraces hand-made Cluny lace, 
embroidered and hand-drawn work Jinens. 

New designs and full line of sizes 


Sbauggs Cinderrool Tiainey 


OLIVE—BROADWAY-LOCUST. 


it will be more 


only to this manufacturer. The 


Damask Tablecloths 


2%4x2¥,-yard Cloth for ........ $10.00 
214%4x214-yard Cloth for ........ $12.00 
24*¢xS-yard Cloth for... 0%... 23 $14.00 
21%x3\%-yard Cloth for ......... $16.00 
244%4-yard Clot® for. ......54.. $18.00 
214x216-yard Cloth for ........ $14.00 
244x3-yard Cloth for .......... $16.00 
21%x3%-yard Cloth for ........ $18.00 
216x4-yard Cloth for .......... $20.00 
24%x6-yard Cloth for .........> $25.00 
Napkins to Match 
26-inch size, the dozen ........ $13.50 
28-inch size, the dozen ........ $15.00 
214x3-yard- Cloth for .......... $17.50 
214%4x3%-yard Cloth for ........ $20.00 
2%6x4-yard Cloth for .......... $23.50 
Napkins to Match 

28-inch size, the dozen ......... $17.50 

The dis- 

hand- 

in Doilies, Secarfs,- Centerpieces, 


Chiffonier and Dresser Searfs—in all 
sizes—from $4.50 to $15.00. 
Hand-Embroidered Centerpieces—in 
all sizes—75e to $9.50 each. 
Hand-Embroidered Lunch Cloths—in 
all sizes—-$2.25 to $25.00 each. 

Square Drawn-Work Doilies 
6x6-inch—$1.00 to $3.50 dozen. 
9x9-inch—$1.20 to $5.00 dozen. 
12x12-inch—$1.50 to $6.00 dozen. 
Centerpieces and Lunch Cloths—in all 
sizes—from 20c to $7.50. 

Wash Stand, Dressers and Sideboard 
Scarfs—from 12 to 24 inches wide and 
26 to 72 inches long—30c to $5.00 each. 




















Dearest ducky, do tell me what the style in street 
car and omnibus conversation in Paris is, I’m dy- 
ing to know, you know, our style here is getting so 
moth-eaten and so terribly passe that I’m ashamed 
to converse any more, I mean so that [ can be heard, 
and that’s the chief end of public talk, isn’t it? <A 
fat blonde girl in an Ulive car with Jeanne Wright 
the other day agrees with me perfectly. How do I 
know? Why, angel, because she does, that’s all— 
she told Jeanne all the way out to Taylor avenue how 
she had worked all summer to “reduce.” That is 
the significant phrase, now, Jane. Unless you are 
“reducing” you are outside the city limits, so far as 
fashion goes—the virtue of necessity, my dear, but 
you will not comprehend my sarcasm, because of 
your slim and illigant shape. To resume, the fat 
blonde—we got terribly excited listening to her—the 
seventy people on the car—strong men wept—it may 


‘without paying for ’em. 





have been tears of laughter—and little children trem- 
bled, while their plump mammas strained a corset 
lace in the endeavor to get some “reduction” points 
It is—er—er—most uplift- 
ing and instructive—and edifying—and then some. 
Jeanne looked scared most of the time, and I don’t 
mind telling you that she blushed a good deal, too— 
which is not to her discredit—I’ll bet she doesn’t go 
shopping with that fat blonde again. The Wright 
girls are well bred, and as nice as you make ’em. If 
had to get off as Blondey was expatiating on exercis- 
es to, take layers off the hips, and illustrating by 
some side-wheel motions that convulsed two giggly 
boys behind her—I always have to miss the fun, 
somehow, 
cm 


The real swells turned down the Horse Show, 


Jane, just as they did last year—I mean the Country 





~ 
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Club crowd Of course the Walkers are all in 
mourning, which takes out a good sized bunch, but 
the rest of the gang—the Davises, Greggs, Littles, 
Wells, Drews, Wests, Mersmans, all that push stayed 
away—just why, nobody seems to know. [ hear 
they don’t like the German administration, but as 
that is the only one which has ever given St. Louis 
a decent show, and one that put some coin into the 
treasury, I can't see that their dislikes count for 
anything. Under Bert Walker the Horse Show 
drew just about fifty people nightly, who sat in boxes 
and glorious common people stayed 


while the great 
vacancies on big nights 


away. This year the only 
were in the boxes, while on several nights you 


couldn’t buy a seat in the parquet for love or money. 


Nuff said 
ote 


Swell widow back to town—Mrs. Barnett, sister 
of Mrs. Saunders Foster and Charlie Wiggins, who 
swell widow, Mrs. Mitchell Scott, 
if you remember. Mrs. Barnett has joined the Buck- 
ingham brigade, where I hear the reduction in rates 
is responsible for a crowd of High-Ups, and while | 
don’t wish to predict anything so fatal to a widow’s 
I can see Bud Dozier and 


married another 


good time as matrimony, 
Ed Hidden getting busily anxious and anxiously busy 
during the coming four months. And the florists 
sav there is going to be an awful scarcity of American 
beatities this year—something like our old friend, 
the Peach Crop Failure—and both those boys went 
to Europe this summer, too, and just flung money 
right and left. Tough luck. 


ote 
- 


Violet Scarritt and Jules Keller were married yes- 
terday. Very cute wedding, Vi is a sweet girl. 
Don’t know anybody in that younger set who de- 
serves the word so much, and mebbe Keller isn't 
the glad gentleman, though he is lots older than Vi— 
the seen the world kind, and he certainly has show- 
ered her with lovely things—is a rich man, and the 
Searritts have some themselves, you know. Vi’s 
is awfully good to her—they are just 
and I think Mrs. Scarritt’s only regret is, 


like sisters, < 
that she can’t keep Vi longer and give her more 


step-mother 


good times. 
> 


What's wrong with the Buschs of late? They 
lost a primary election in their own ward. The be- 
stowal of a premium upon a Busch exhibit was hissed 
at the Horse Show. This couldn’t have happened 
two years ago. It would have been inconceivadie 
that a Busch could be defeated among his own people 
or that any one of the family could have been hissed 

it that the Busch name has been 
up lately with—well, with what it 
up with, in politics? There was a 
ago that the Busch name was _ the 


for anything. Is 
too much mixed 
has been mixed 
time not so long 
most popular in St. Louis. Since Gussie has been 
dabbling in politics there has been a change; no doubt 
about that. It is well then that Adolphus Busch is 
coming home to straighten things out. Of course I 
don’t know a thing about it, Jen, but I’m telling you 
what dad says, talking to brother John. Politics is 


so mysterious, 
Oa 


Mr. and Mrs. Billy Lemp have separated, and, 


Billy’s at the Washington, and “Lil, the Lavender 
Lady,” holds the fort at the Lemp home in South 
St. Louis, with the boy. Rather a surprise, this. 
Billy’s been the most and best reformed rich young 
hubby I know, and devotion personified, in public, to 
his dashing looking wife. But Lil has a temper 
which is something temperamental and—they’ve sepa- 
rated, and Billy just up and tells the public that he 
couldn't stand it with Lil, and had to get out. Rather 
a manly way of putting it flat-footed.  Billy’s the 
head of the Lemp family, and level headed, too. So 
he hasn’t acted too hastily. The Handlans don’t 


seem to be worried over the matter in the least. It’s 
too bad that Lil Handlan couldn’t put the soft pedal 
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The car with 4 speeds ahead. 
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The only Line hav- 
ing steamers’ with 
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A RICH CAR for RICH PEOPLE and some others—others who want luxury and long wear combined. 
Seats 7, all facing forward. 


The finest car built in this country. 


MYRONDA MOTOR CAR CO. 4280_OLIVE ST. 


Don’t fail to see us about it. 
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The only Line hav- 
ing steamers built 
exclusively for 

PLEASURE 
CRUISING 





“Winter Cruises to Summer Lands” 


A Beautifully Illustrated Magazine of Pleasure Cruising 
ISSUED BY THE 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
Unsurpassed facilities for visiting points in 
The ORIENT, the MEDITERRANEAN, the Adriatic, Egypt and the Nile, the Holy Land and sis 
the WEST INDIES, JAMAICA, Columbia, Costa Rica and Colon. 





901 Olive Street, 


THE PIONEER 
OF PLEASURE 
CRUISING 





on herself, for she has otherwise many attractions, 
including common sense. If only she had had the 
gumption to cultivate the sang froid of her brother, 
‘Gene, how happy she'd have been. Still, I admire 
immensely the great bluff they both put up of loving- 
ness in public. 

“Member me telling you about the Ned Gardens, 
eh? She’s that charming Chicago girl that Ned mar- 
ried pop off the bat after one brief meeting at French 
Lick. She’s jolly, she’s smart in books and in man- 
ners, she is well poised, too, and Ned’s a bully ar-hi- 
tect, with Larry Mauran—member of the firm—good 
talker in that frothy way with substance under it, 
you know. Well, they're getting ready to build a 
country home up near the Field Club, and it’s going 
to be a model. They know the know of knowing 
how to entertain, too, and—well, you just watch ‘em. 
Between the two of ‘em and their tact in winning all 
kinds of people, they’ll have some of the others going 
some, for they’re up on everything, from books and 
music and art and all that to horses and new tricks cf 
cuisine. [ like to put you next to the folks that “ar- 
rive” without busting a hame strap, because they just 
can’t help it. So watch the Gardens, and don’t over- 
look that dashing Mrs. Myers of Chicago, who comes 
down to visit them and dresses just to the “t.” and 
looks like a refined edition of Mrs, Leslie Carter, 
without the red hair, 
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Dinks Parrish, the laundry man, the slow laundry- 
man, has started a crusade for more color in our 


Agents in all principal cities. 





St. Louis, Mo. The Company’s 
Fleet consists of 
351 vessels. Total 
tonnage, 811,600 
tons. 








NATROX TOILET CREAM 


The latest product of chemical science for bleaching, puri- 
fying and healing the skin. i 

It quickly removes Sunburn, Freckles, Pimples, Dineknends 
or Redness, leaving the complexion clear, white and healthy. 

This is not to be confused or compared with other prepara- 
tions which act as skin irritants. This preparation is not only 
absolutely harmless but is decidedly beneficial as a skin food. 

IT’S THE OXYGEN. 

$1.00 the jar. Send for sample and test its goodness. 


THE NATROX PHARMACAL CO 


315 Century Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 




















clothes. He appeared at the Horse Show one night 
last week in a shirt—and some other clothes—that 
looked like a—like a—like a putrified rainbow, all the 
colors decomposed and distempered, and with figures 
of birds and beasts and sich such as never were seen 
outside of Indian picture writings. It was so awful 
it was sublime in its tumultuary torturousness upon 
the vision. To have shown it to one of his own 
prize bull dogs or game chickens would have induced 
rabies in the one or the pip in the other. It was a 
work oi genius. JT understand it was the handiwork 
of his two tremendously clever daughters, who play 
and paint and write and are generally Admirable 
Crichtonesses as, perhaps, you know, from what I 
wrote you of their work in that magazine that issues 
only one copy for circulation among its contributors, 
the Potters’ Wheel. If Dinks ever puts that shirt 
in one of his washing machines it will sure break all 
cogs and ball-bearing arrangements. A Post-Dispatch 
artist tried to caricature the shirt, but couldn't. _ It 





OV 
of 


Wil 


nes 
dri 
det 


sus 


TOO 
pol 


son 


( Xp 
ride 


vul; 


\nd 
you 
any 


aToU 


but 

wou 
poli 
won 


litth 


rio 















. bevond caricature. Good old Dinks! How young 


How’d you like to be the laundryman? 


keeps. 

of 
\ill report on the Bakewell wedding next week, 
-ky. We all go out to. Kirkwood Saturday morn- 


very rustic and country side, with family retain- 

and bonfires and all that. Lunch served in the 
idal castle on the River des Peres. No more now, 
irest. BuiuE Jay. 


In Hell’s Half Acre 


By Ernest McGaffey 


QUALID streets, grimy sidewalks, and de- 
S caying front steps. The pallid face of Pov- 

erty peering thinly from every window; a 
dearth of curtains, shades, or awnings where the sun 
blazed steadily into bare rooms. And inside the cot- 
tages there was a pitiful attempt at some decoration 
of one front room, and almost the naked walls through 
the rest of the houses. Saloons were everywhere. 
\nd here and there a little grocery store or a butcher 
shop. The alleys were redolent of noisome odors, and 
bestrewn with broken bottles, empty cans, and scat- 
tered ashes. Along these filthy byways the peddlers 
drove their scrawny ponies, yelling their wares vo- 
ciferously and keeping a sharp watch for possible 
customers, 

\round a curve overhead swung the elevated rail- 
road, and below it some of the neighborhood children 
congregated and threw stones at passing trains or 
shouted curses at the men on the platforms of the 
cars. People who looked from the height where 
the elevated ran, saw dingy exteriors, and slatternly 
women holding pasty-faced babies on the back stoops. 
The week’s washing hung from various lines stretched 
over gravel roofs and sheds, and the meager display 
of coarse flannels sagged in the occasional gusts of 
wind like the limbs of tattered scare-crows. 

Pigeons, discolored by the smoke and soot of the 
neighboring factories, sunned themselves on sundry 
roofs, or flew lazily down to peck at the refuse in the 
streets and alleys. A lone policeman, swinging his 
club airily, came around a corner and passed on, 
keeping wary view of the adjoining corners, and lift- 
ing his helmet to mop his wet forehead. A coal 
wagon drove by, the heavy team swinging their har- 
ness jinglingly, and the wild-eyed and slack-smeared 
driver lolling on the high seat looking more like a 
demon of the sooty pit than a man. Two urchins 
suspended themselves from the rear of the wagon, 
and were dislodged by a remonstrative shout from 
the officer. Two young toughs who had just emerged 
from a saloon stared sullenly at the guardian of the 
peace as he sauntered around the next corner. 

Inside the saloons other young chaps sat in stifling 
rooms and played for the drinks, or talked ward 
politics. Some of them had held political jobs, and 
some of them were now looking for work of that 
description. They were not at all of the outer ap- 
pearance of bad men. They were all neatly and even 
expensively apparelled, and their conversation, while 
riddled with slang, was neither overly profane nor 
vulgar. Some of them were armed; all of them had 
seen service as “practical, strong-arm” politicians. 

None of them would commit murder unnecessarily, 
\nd a jollier, more open-handed set of fellows, if 
you let them have their own way, could not be found 
anywhere. Of course men had been shot and stabbed 
«round there because they insisted on “butting in” 
on primaries, or challenging votes on election day; 
but if these parties had never gone into politics they 
would still have been in the land of the living. When 
politics went wrong with them—when the other side 
won—they could follow the circuses and ‘“‘do suckers” 
hy the three-card monte route or by means of the 
little pea which appears and disappears among the 
rio of English walnut shells. “Now you see it and 
vow you don’t. The hand is quicker than the eye, 
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gentlemen, and who will bet me $10 that he can pick 
the shell the pea is under.” 

professional prize- 
fighters, One 
older ones were “match-makers”. for various sparring 


Some of these youths were 


and others were amateurs. or two 
In any contest the aim was to fleece the out- 
side betters, and any fighter of the group would “lay 
down” or “fix’”.a fight in a minute if “there was any- 
thing in it” for him. 


existence for this 


ciubs. 


It was a sort of hand-to-mouth 
rising generation, and as_ they 
needed money more than anything else, they were not 
over particular as to the way in ‘which they got it. 
Highway robbery they rather avoided, and also burgla- 
ry,, because of the dangers of detection and punish- 
ment. Not that they lacked the necessary nerve, for 
they were daring to the very marrow. But that sort of 
thing was too “coarse” in their estimation, as lacking 
any fine-drawn shade of brain-work. 


Some of them were adepts at several kinds of 
“the confidence game,” and cooked up various schemes 
for separating a man from “his roll” which were 
oftener than not successful. Every man of them knew 
the principal detectives by sight, all the policemen 
for miles around their district, and the respective 
aldermen. Some of them boasted of considerable 
“pull” at the station. 


Hell’s Half-acre had been so named because of 
the fact that the inhabitants of that part of the ward 
were the most dangerous men and boys in that end 
of the whole city. It was a point of honor not to let 
Many a bloody affray, 

had occurred from an enforce- 
Also, it was death to tell tales of 
wrong-doing to the authorities. If a fellow did, there 
would be a row started sometime when he was in the 


a policeman arrest you there. 
and several deaths 
ment of this rule. 


vicinity, and he, the informer, in the role of an “inno- 
cent bystander” would get riddled with bullets and no 
one the wiser as to how it happened. 

Fist-fighting was merely a source of revenue for 
the young fellows there. When they started out to 
really battle with anyone it was with a revolver, knife, 
or “the knucks” as metal knuckles are termed. Their 
fists they saved for the sparring matches. 

The fathers and mothers of these boys were hard- 
working, decent and law-abiding people. They had 
sent them to school in their early boyhood and had 
seen them drift into politics and become “bad men” 
without any chance to stop it. Street-lounging, “can- 
rushing,” “crap-shooting,” and balls and picnics had 
finished their education in the school of “how to live 
by the wits,” and now they were past redemption, be- 
ing too idly inclined for steady work, too smart to 
take sober advice, and too old to turn over a new 
leaf, ‘ 

The atmosphere about this district was indicative 
of a poverty-stricken and gaunt neighborhood. From 
across the tumble-down fences the women gossiped 
with one another andthe children, unkempt, dirty. 
and neglected, swarmed like vermin in the alleys and 
at the street corners, shouting, fighting, and at times 
following a drunken man with ribald laughter and 
hastily caught-up missiles. The dogs in Hell’s Half- 
acre never boasted licenses, but the dog-catchers were 
much too wise to venture within its warlike precincts 
in search of stray curs. It would have been as much 
as their lives were worth to have been caught there. 

When the early morning light streamed in over 
that portion of the ward it showed a dinner-pail bri- 
gade sallying out towards the factories and mills of 
the vicinity, and this exodus of elderly men was fol- 
lowed a little later by the departure of the young 
girls who worked down-town at the wholesale stores, 
or the “sweatshops” or candy factories. And later 
still, the “politicians,” the pugilists “shell-men,” 


“strong-arm” artists, “con” men and general youthful 
riff-raff would emerge after a hasty breakfast and, 
stationed about the corners or hidden away in the back 
rooms of the saloons, plot and scheme, drink and play 
cards, and hold merry wassail until “closing time” 
came in Hell's Half-acre. 
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One of our new models in the large 
assortment of Dress Slippers we are 
now showing. 


Stockings in all colors to match 
Slippers. 
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that they have greatly increased the 
i| scope of their work and are now show- 
ing some beautiful examples of hand- 
wrought Jewelry, Table Silver, Pottery, 
Leather Weaving, Etc., as well as the 
needle work for which they have a long 


established reputation. 
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The Widow's Decision 


By Ludovic Halevy 


WAS in Paradise, at the railway station. Trains 
| were going in and out; the cars started empty, 
and came back more or less well filled. 

St. [Thomas was the station-master. I chatted with 
him, and he very civilly explained the working of the 
system, 

“The trains,” said he, “start from the Earth, touch 
at Hell, touch at Purgatory, and have their terminus 
in Paradise. We are very crowded just at present. 
For the last few months there has been a constant 
increase in the number of passengers for Paradise; 
every day there is a demand for more cars. Small- 
pox has something to do with it, but the revival of 
faith has more. You can judge for yourself. Ah, 
seventeen. The express is due. Yes, we have a fast 
express that comes right through from the earth. 
Do you hear the whistle? I want you to observe the 
incoming train. You see we have three classes of 
cars, first, second, and third; a baggage car and a 
compartment for dogs. The passengers are alighting ; 
watch them. Not many people in the second-class 
cats: we don’t recruit much from the lower middle- 
class—they are restless, voltairean and free-thinking, 
the lower middle-class. In the third-class cars we 
get crowds. The populace is wholly bad or wholly 
good; but, generally speaking, good. The first-class 
cars are crowded, too. Rich people are admirably 
facilitated for achieving salvation. Their time is their 
own, and even admitting that they give Satan the best 
part of their existence, they always find an hour here 
and there, from time to time, to make up their re- 
l:gious negligence. God is not so severe as He is sup- 
posed to be. He is satisfied with very little, do you 
know? Only stay here two or three days; you will 
see half a hundred trains come in, and there can not 
fail to be people that you know in some of them. 
You'll see how easy it is to win Heaven.” 

St. Thomas is a communicative saint. He chattered 
away, but for the last few moments of his discourse | 
was not listening. I had seen the face of that twice 
widowed little beauty, Jeanne, Countess de Charme- 
lieu, first my friend Gaston’s wife, then my friend 
Armand’s wife. I had seen her united to Armand 
at St. Clotilde’s Church, and I remembered hearing 
the priest say: “Therefore be united on earth until 
you are eternally united in heaven.” And here I saw 
her at the window of a parlor car; then, light and 
dashing, she sprang out of the car, showing her 
ankles a little, but then they were very trim ankles. 
She ran about in every direction, chirping, “Where's 
Paradise? Where is it? JI have my ticket.” 

St. Peter went to her, and said: 

“Your ticket, madam? Will you be kind enough 
to show me your ticket? 

“Here it is, sir.” 

“Perfectly correct; you may go in. Here are the 
gates of Paradise.” 

My little friend bowed prettily, and went in. An 
intense desire possessed me to follow her into Para- 
dise. Who could tell? Perhaps Armand was dead, 
and my widow would find herself confronted by two 
husbands. [ asked St. Thomas if he could manage 
it so that I might go in, 

“Easily,” he replied. 

“Only for an hour, you know,” I hastened to add. 
‘But—shall I be able to go away again? For you 
know, however delightful Paradise may be, if I have 
a few more good years to spend on earth [ don’t care 
to miss them. Life is only for a time, and Paradise 
is for all eternity.” 


“Don’t be afraid. They'll let you out. Come 
with me.” And he led me to St. Peter. “Make a 
note of this gentleman,” he said to him. “He is a 


visitor—he only wishes to go in and look about and 
come out again.” 

“Pass in, sir; pass in. T shall know you again.” 
There I was in Paradise, and in the nick of time. 
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Lest We Forget. 
WE USE CAMP JACKSON 
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Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry, 


(Corporation.) 


3126 and 3128 OLIVE STREET, 


“The House of Quality” 


Not In a Trust. 


aundry 


WHY we have NO AGENTS is because the 
most linen brought to AGENTS is so DIRTY 
that we would not handle them with such 
garments as we launder. We only take 
work from private individuals who live at 
their homes or in hotels or clubs. Such 
linen is NEVER dirty, but slightly soiled or 
mussed. AGENCY linen is usually worn by 
people who must make two or three gar- 
ments last them a whole week. The SLOW- 
NESS of our laundry makes it not useful 
for any one who has not linen enough to 
last more than a WEEK. 














Armand and Gaston, who had been scanning the pas- 
sengers as they arrived, had already rushed to their 
wife. Gaston had taken her right hand, and drew 
her on that side, saying: 

“Jeanne, my dear Jeanne!” 

Armand had taken her left hand, and drew her on 
that side, saying: 

“Maud, my dear Maud!” 

She had two Christian names, and it had seemed 
in better taste to her, in the intimacy of married life 
with her second husband, not to be called by the same 
name the first had made use of. She was an adora- 
ble being, replete with delicacy of feeling. Armand 
and Gaston meantime showed no intention of giving 
up. 

Jeanne!” 

“Maud!” 

“T am your first husband!” 

“T am your second husband!” 

“My rights are incontestable !” 

“Sir, release this lady!” 

“T have nothing to say to you, sir. 
know you!” 


I do not 


He didn’t know him! Why, they were intimate 
friends on earth, when they were alive, called each 
other by their first names, couldn’t live without each 
other. Armand, the second husband, almost lived 
at Gaston’s house, so much that gossip said—but 
where should we all be if what gossips say were be- 
lieved ! 

The quarrel, meantime, was waxing hot between 
Armand and Gaston. Existence 
is sweet in Heaven, but slightly monotonous; so the 


Their voices rose. 


smallest event attracts as much attention as a runa- 
way in a country town. 
up from every direction. 


The blessed came trooping 
Some took sides with the 
first husband, some with the second. Jeanne re- 
mained passive; she had freed her hands, and. said 
nothing to either Armand or Gaston. 

St. Thomas had come within the gates of Paradise 
when [I did. 


“This must often occur,” I said to him. “A great 


many women on earth have two husbands.” 
“Very true. The novelty is that the husbands should 





claim their wife. Generally, under these  circum- 
stances, each husband tries to shove her off on the 
other.” 

“How is it when things are reversed, and there are 
two wives to a husband?” 

“Oh, then, it’s very different; the women always 
quarrel as to which shall keep the husband. Women 
are wild to be married, even in Heaven.” 

Right here St. Thomas was interrupted by a loud 
cry that arose from the ranks of the blessed: 

“St. Joseph! St. Joseph!” 

It was in fact St. Joseph. He had been attracted 
by the noise and came that way. 

St. Joseph was entirely the St. Joseph of the Ital- 
ian school—brown drapery, gray hair and beard, a 
staff in his hand, and sandals on his feet, plus a very 
imposing aureole, and an air of prosperous, upper 
middle-class benevolence, 

He paused, asked what was the matter, and was 
told how things stood. 

“Well,” said St. Joseph, “it seems simple enough. 
The lady is here as a recompense for her religious 
conduct and Christian feeling. She has a right to 
happiness of the most peaceful character and largest 
scope. Let her pronounce, and choose between these 
gentlemen, 

“But,” said Gaston, “what is reserved for the one 
who comes in a bad second ?” 

Gaston ran a racing stable during his earthly 
pilgrimage, and his abominable slang slipped out even 
in the presence of St. Joseph. 

“Never fear,” said St. Joseph, “I will give to him 
who is not chosen one of the unclaimed ladies who 
literally swarm in Paradise. Do not let us lose time, 
madame. Make your decision, Choose, if you please.” 

Silent and motionless, Jeanne stood between her 
two husbands, and both Gaston and Armand alter- 
nated like characters in a Greek play, seeking th 
words that might touch their wife’s heart. 

“I was so proud of your beauty, Jeanne,” said 
Gaston, “and of the sensation it made in society, Lux 
ury for you was what I lived for. Your diamond: 
and lace, your carriages, your horses, your liveries 
And then your room, Jeanne, your cherry satin room 
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\nd then boxes, boxes for all the first nights. Three 
hundred francs I paid for one first night.” 

“Boxes!” broke in Armand. “He talks of boxes! 
Even before I was the husband I always paid for the 
boxes. The first night of the ‘Petit Faust’ cost me 
four hundred francs, and I gave five hundred for 
Patti’s benefit.” 

“You pay!” cried Gaston. “Why, you dined at 
my table, sir, five days in the week, and you were al- 
ways loafing in our box at the opera, you who make 
such an ado about three or four wretched theater 
boxes sent to my wife.” 

“Two or three! Upon my word, such details are 
too petty.” 

“I quite agree with you,” said St. Joseph, looking 
bored, and rearranging his aureole. “Be as brief as 
possible, if you please, gentlemen. Kindly express 
yourself in favor of one or the other, madame.” 

Jeanne would not speak, and the two husbands 
raved on, 

“Remember, I gave up my career for you,” said 
Gaston. “I resigned from the army because you 
didn’t like living in a garrison.” 

“And I joined the Imperialists for you!” cried 
\rmand, 

“No politics!” said St. Joseph, firmly. 
all, nothing derogatory to sovereigns !” 

“T shall obey you,” said Gaston, “I have stronger 
claims than mere political affiliations. Our love, 
Jeanne! Remember! I was the first, the first! Our 
walks on your father’s estate. Those shady little paths, 
when your head sometimes lay on my shoulder; our 


“Above 


wedding day, when we came to my home, our home, 
at nydnight, that bitter cold weather. The ground 
was white with snow, do you remember? What a roar- 
ing big fire there was at the chateau to welcome us! 
How still the room was, how frightened we both 
were !” 

“Sir,” interrupted Armand, ‘your reminiscences 
are in execrable taste.” 

“Very possibly, sir, but I may certainly be allowed 
to recall my confidence. My confidence was simply 
unbounded. How many of my friends came to me 
perfidiously to say: ‘Keep an eye on Armand,’ mean- 
ing this gentleman. ‘He is very fond of you, we 
all know that, but there’s somebody he’s fonder of, 
and that’s your wife.’ [ disdained their gossip.” 

“T have my own record on the ground of confi- 
dence,” said Armand, proudly. “Later, sir, when in 
my turn I was the husband, little calumnies were buz- 
zing about. It was Monsieur de Sericourt, that they 
told me to watch, Sericourt, my best friend—how 
ridiculous !” 

I observed that Jeanne could not control a little 
start when she heard the name of Monsieur de Seri- 
court. I observed it, but Armand observed nothing 
and continued: 

“And when Sericourt was killed in Mexico, and 
you, my dear wife, permitted the unchecked outburst 
of your natural grief, I received an odious anony- 
mous letter. ‘Your wife,’ it said, ‘sheds more tears 
for the friend than she will ever give the husband.’ 
I never mentioned the letter to you. Suspect you! 
Suspect Sericourt !” 


“Who is this Sericourt who has got mixed up with 
all this?” said St. Joseph. “Is Sericourt a third 
husband? I am very much perplexed.” 

“Just one word, St. Joseph, just one, but a clinch- 
er. The day I married this lady, a priest, an ex- 
cellent priest, promised me at St. Clotilde’s Church, 
that our temporary union on earth should be followed 
by an eternal union in Heaven.” 

“But, St. Joseph,” cried Gaston, “the day I was 
married at the Madeleine, a bishop, see?—not a priest, 
a bishop—made me the self-same promise in the self- 
same terms.” 

“This is becoming very embarrassing,” murmured 
St. Joseph. “Our representatives on earth sometimes 
act very inconsiderately. But come, madame, I re- 
vert to my first decision, it is for you to choose. You 
have not spoken. Speak!” 

Then the little widow, blushing, and much moved, 
said: 

“If you will be so good, St. Joseph, you will per- 
mit me to choose Monsieur de Sericourt, who is over 
there in the little cloud on the left. He has been 
beckoning to me for the last quarter of an hour.” 

I turned my head, and perceived Sericourt, in fact, 
in his little cloud, expressing his affection and wishes 
in highly sentimental pantomime. 

Sericourt! Another of my friends! 

“Why didn’t you speak at once?” said St. Joseph. 
“This solves everything. Make your arrangements 
with Monsieur de Sericourt, be happy in Paradise.” 

Translated for the Argonaut. 
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KINDLIER CARICATURES 





ADOLPHUS 


Has made his wonderful success by 
exercising a marvelous care in ev- 
ery step (or should one say “hop?’’) 
in his manufacturing processes. 


We have profited by his example 
—and so our customers have pro- 
fited. Our cutting methods are ac- 
curate to the 1-100th part of an 
inch. Our tailoring staff cares 
only for accurate, painstaking tail- 
ors—and takes care that it doesn’t 
contain any but expert hands, Our 
finishing department pays higher 
wages than any other finishing de- 
partment in town. YOU ought to 
profit by it by ordering your Fall 
Suit here—$3o0 to $50. 





We invite every visiting banker to pay our 
establishment a visit this week. We gladly 
make our celebrated Accurate Pattern Drafts 
of your measurement free of charge 





MacCarthy-Evans- 














Von Arx 


TAILORING CO., 820 Olive St, 


The P. O. is stil] ‘just opposite.”” Phones: Bell Main 
5175 and 5176: Kinloch, Central 244. 
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716 OLIVE STREET, 
ST. LOUIS. 








$21 TO NEW YORK 
B. & O. S.-W 


Stop-overs DEER PARK, WASHINGTON*® 
BALTIMORE, PHILADELPHIA. 
Vestibuled trains 2:05 a. m., 9a. m.. 9:29 p. m., 
1}:50 a. m. 

DINING CARS A LA CARTE. 


TICKETS, OLIVE AND SIXTH STREETS 
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Frenssen’s "Holyland" 
BY MAX P. STAHL. 

When in the year 1901, Gustav Frens- 
sen, at that time pastor of a small Lu- 
theran village congregation in Holstein, 
near the coast of the North Sea, pub- 
lished his “Joern Uhl,” he could apply 
to himself Lord Byron’s words “I awoke 
one morning and found myself famous.” 
The immense success which that won- 
derfully deep and beautiful work had, 
and the enthusiastic praise and admira- 
tion which it gained for its author did 
not entice him to take advantage of his 
newly-won fame by issuing new books 
in quick succession. He waited four 
years, till the end of 1905, before he pub- 
lished his next great novel “Hilligenlet”’ 
which has now English 
translation under the title “Holy Land,” 
published by, Dana, Estes and Co., Bos- 
ton, Mary Agnes Hamilton, who gives us 
the English version well deserves com- 
mendation, she has come as near to the 
original as possible, although the highly 
individual style of the author loses some 
of its characteristic freshness and flavor 
in the foreign garment. 

In the four years since the publication 
of “Joern Uhl,” Gustav Frenssen has 
grown in earnestness and courage and 
bis new work proves that there is no 
German poet living to-day who has a 
deeper insight in the depth of the Ger- 
man folk-soul than Gustav Frenssen. 
Fully conscious of the magnitude of the 
task which he has set himself in his 
“Holyland,” he dares to give a solu- 
tion of the probably most difficult and 
decidedly most delicate problem of our 
time, the problem of religious conviction, 
He is a pilgrim for the Holy Grail of 
Truth, one who is not to be lured by 
the common trend of the unjudicious 


appeared in 


niultitude into accepting as true every 
proposition because “teacher said so.” 
approaches the sacred 
but firmly does he 
pursue his own way of thinking; as he 


Reverently he 
teachings, meekly 


says in his book: “Anybody who simply 
listens to other people has lost his blue 
ribbon and gone down into the second 
class. Life is too serious a business, 
too full of danger and responsibility, to 
be carried on by following other people.” 

This novel is none of those enjoyable 
to the average novel reader who is wont 
to look for excitement and is satisfied 
when at the end, “they get each other.” 
It is the work of a thinker and a poet, 
who looks at the world with the great 
childlike wondering eyes of the dreamer 
and God-seeker. We see his hero Kai 
Jans as schoolboy, printer, seaman, then 
again, at the age of twenty, back at 
school and later at the University where 
he delves into the study of theology, 
ever driven on and on by his unquench- 
able thirst for knowledge which shall 
enable him to find a reconciliation of the 
reality of life and the teachings of the 
church, He longs to find a personal re- 
lation to God which will satisfy both, 
his warm heart and his clear mind, and 
last, and most of all he wants a satis- 
factory answer to the great question: 
What does Christ mean to me? 

How Kai Jans finds this answer and 
the longed relation to 
Christ, how that enables him to hold 


for personal 


out in the time of his deep sorrow and 
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STAUNTON COAL 


MINED BY US. 
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affliction when the woman whom he 
loved and whom he had known from her 
childhood gives her hand to another, 
how it lifts him out of himself and en- 
dows him with the strength to do his 
life work, to write a Life of Christ, how 
humanly true and simple and pure and 
elevating his conception of the Saviour is 
—all this one must read for one’s self 
in order to appreciate the art of the poet 
and to understand the evolution of the 
character of the man. And how en- 
tirely human Jenssen’s characters are; 
his hero is not, like so many heroes in 
novels, born perfect. Frenssen sees men 
and women as they really are, with all 
the frailties which are the heritage of 
our humanity, but he embraces them with 
the kindness and the love which are the 
mark. of the true poet. Gustav Frenssen 
is the worthy successor of the great 
Swiss poet, Gottfried Keller. 


3ut “Holyland” is not only the work 
of a true poet, it is the confession of an 
earnest truthseeker, the brave act of a 
man of ideals, the declaration of inde- 
pendence of a stanch and steadfast, meek 
but courageous soul in the face of the 
world, This courage of his conviction 
has made him many enemies, but also 
an innumerable host of enthusiastic 
friends, not among the unbelievers, but 
among the very best Christians. Now 
that the work has appeared in English 
translation it is likely to increase the 
number of his opponents. For nowhere 
in the world exists a greater aversion 


than is to be found here and in England 
against using the human intelligence as 
soon as one attempts to use it even in a 
spirit ever so reverent, on subjects of 
dogma, “Please don’t touch” is the 
sign tacked up on them all. But like 
Ulrich von Hutten, the knightly poet of 
the reformation period, Gustav Frenssen 
em say: “I dared!” and the _ better 
thought of the country will applaud his 
For Frenssen’s ideal of the 
Saviour, scorning dogma as it does, 
leaves Him no whit less adorably di- 
vine than the churchmen have tried to 
make Him by “many inventions” of an 
absurd theology, 
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Sees a Great Light 
St. Louis, Oct. 12, 1906. 
To the Editor of The Mirror: 
I am glad to see the leading citizens 


courage, 


of St. Louis loosen up, and show a dis- 
position to hand back to the public some 
small percentage of the profits the pub- 
lic have helped them to pile up. But 
we may get an idea of how small a 
$50,000 gift really is, by comparison. 

In Chicago, the other day, a public 
official, a political wage-worker, handed 
back voluntarily over $51,0co in fees to 
which by .law he was entitled. In 
Brooklyn, another public official _ pre- 
sented the city with a $50,ceo statue of 
Washington, this also being a return of 
fees above what he thought were rea- 
sonable pay for his services. Neither 
man had ever “worked” his fellow citi- 











be 
th 
ti 
lit 


tl 
ve 
pe 

he 
be 
pe 

wi 
th 
ar 
pa 
th 

to 
ab 
th 
pr 
to 


eff 


ed 








ens through street railway stock jug- 
ling, or million dollar viaducts to 
nefit private property; neither had 
er been party to a system of taxing 
eir fellow citizens by the maintenance 
‘ a municipal toll-gate for the purpose 

handicapping the city’s commerce; 
hey had in no wise been the beneficia- 
ies of schemes of graft or grabbery; 
id not piled up millions, or hundreds 

f thousands, or anything at all, at the 
expense of the public. 

The aforesaid leading citizens of St. 
Louis must, therefore, go deeper than 
$<9,000 if they wish to class as real 
philanthropists. Considering the cir- 
cumstances, such a contribution from 
some men is small and measly. Very 
respectfully, C. 

eho eho af 
Dramatic 
“The Squaw-Man.” 

Few plays that have been seen here 
of recent seasons have such a grip upon 
the heart strings as “The Squaw-Man,” 
It is full of that requisite called human 
interest. It excites to tears, even the 
most hardened, when pretty Miss Rosa- 
bel Morrison, as Nat-U-Rich turns on 
the powerful current of repressed emo- 
tionalism in the parting scene with her 
little half-breed son. Miss Morrison’s 
work at this stage is all the more sub- 
tle and convincing because it is the 
very essence of dramatic art—done in 
pantomime, The grief and love her 
heart bears for her only child, soon to 
be sent to England to be cultured and 
polished, could not be expressed in 
words as the mute mother expresses 
them, And then when the scene is over 
and she ends her life that the social 
path of husband and son may be clear, 
the effect upon the audience is scarcely 
to be wondered at. It is a new, an 
aboriginal picture of the mother-love 
that always rules the world. And it 
proves Miss Morrison’s ability to attain 
to greater fame—though never a more 
effective role than Nat-U-Rich. 

William Faversham, erstwhile regard- 
ed as a sort of pink-tea thespian, is 
likewise an agreeable if not a startling 
surprise as Jim Carston in the title role. 
There is just enough of the old draw- 
ing-room spell cast over the piece and 
the part to preserve the memory of 
the Faversham of other plays and days, 
yet, despite his early training, the lead- 
ing man of the cast gives a most virile, 
romantic and natural presentation of 
the plainsman all panoplied as_ the 
rancher ready with his rods. 

In fact, it is difficult to bar any of 
the cast from histronic honors well- 
carned, The contrast in character work 
afforded by those participating in the 
English and Wyoming settings of the 
piece is quite a delectable treat. W. S. 
Hart is an admirable “Cash” Haw- 
kins, the “bad man” whom Nat-U-Rich 
sends to the happy hunting grounds in 
defense of her husband, Jim Carston’s 
life; Harry Russell’s Big Bill, the ranch 
foreman, is also full of natural color 
and vim and the cowboy impersonations 
of Emmet Shackleford, Mitchell Lewis 
and B, A. Marburgh are well studied 
and realistic efforts, 


Theodore Roberts is an impressive 
Ute chieftain and Frederick Watson 


does excellently in the minor role of 
interpreter, 

Julie Opp, Mrs. Faversham in real 
life, ably handles the role of Diana 
Wynnegate, the young noblewoman for 
love of whom Jim Carston became a 
voluntary exile from England, assum- 
ing the guilt of her husband, his own 
cousin, Kate Pattison Selton’s Lady 
Wynnegate is also up to all the de- 
mands of the part, and Frank A. Lyon 
plays the English bishop with fitting 
sincerity and sanctity. H. Cooper Cliffe 
has the role of the errant Wynnegate 
and he glides through it without any ap- 
parent effort. It’s a generously ar- 
tistic company and a mighty good ve- 
hicle. Seeing it gives one a new grip 
on oneself, if nothing else. 

Next week: Harry Bulger, in the 
new musical play, “The Man From 
Now.” 


?. 
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Ethel Fuller at the Garrick. 
Sudermann’s “St. John’s Fires” is 
not the sort of play in which the talent, 
or genius, if you will, of Ethel Fuller is 
best fitted to shine. 


There isn’t enough bodily substance 
to the play. Its force lies in subtleties, 
in hints, in suggestions. 


And these cannot be conveyed by Miss 
Fuller’s voice, wonderful organ though 
it be. Her “method” is much more sib 
to the genius of Sardou or Georges 
Ohnet. Play she never so conscientious- 
ly, she does not reach the Sudermann 
essence of the play, which is much 
more rarefied than, for instance, in 
“Magda.” 

For two long, acts one can’t tell 
“where the trouble comes in” in “The 
Fires of St. John,” at the Garrick this 
week, There’s something brewing some- 
where, but vou can’t sense it. Not un- 
til the third act do you find out that 
Marie and the young man who is to 
marry her foster sister, are in love and 
don’t get together because they are 
both the beneficiaries of the goodness 
of the father of the bride to be. The 
father took Marie from a_ drunken 
drab of a mother, and he saved the 
name of the young man’s father, who 
committed suicide. ; 

In the third act this love breaks out 
in what, in spite of an ill-versed com- 
pany on Sunday night, is a fine scene, 
culminating in Marie’s assertion of her 
love for the groom-to-be; “My mother 
was a thief, and so am I.” 

After that it is all a struggle of the 
two with their desire and their duty 
to the old farmer who has been good 
to them. It is too long drawn out. 
There is not enough action in the strug- 
gle to suit Miss Fuller’s gifts. It is all 
too psychical, And vet, in spite of an 
unhappy medium, in spite of a nervous 
company not up in its lines, in spite of 
a silly audience of West-End-Heighters, 
the play held tense the intelligent at- 
tention of a few. Undeniably there is 
that within Miss Fuller which warrants 
her vaulting aspirations. She has some 
very high qualities as an actress, but 
she needs room, scope, something more 
tangible than this play affords for her 
art to lay hold upon. Her work is in- 
teresting. It is not hard to see that, bet- 
ter applied, it might be great in a way 


THE MIRROR 





























Berlin. 


itself. 


FREDERICK H. KREISMANN, 


REGULAR REPUBLICAN NOMINEE FOR 


CLERK OF CIRCUIT COURT. 





The Republican nominee for Circuit 
Clerk, Mr. Frederick H. Kreismann, is well 
known in St. Louis business circles. 
has been in the insurance business for the 
past sixteen years, and is at present 
member of the general insurance agents’ 
firm of Kreismann and Warfield, 856 Cen- 
tury Building. 


He 


a 


Mr. Kreismann, although born at Quin- 
cy, Ill., has lived the major portion of his 
life in St. Louis, and is a graduate of the 
Central High School. He is a man of fami- 
ly, and resides at 4862 McPherson avenue. 
Though an active Republican, and former- 
ly a member of the City Central Commit- 
tee from the Twenty-seventh Ward, he has 
refrained from allowing his name to go be- 
fore any convention and the neople until 
he was unanimously nominated on October 


6th for Clerk of the Circuit Court. 


His uncle, Mr. Herman Kreismann, 
was for many years Consul General 
He was appointed by President 
Lincoln, and served until after the death 
of President Garfield. 


Fred H. Kreismann’s record stands for 
His excellent business principles 
have made him thousands of friends, and as 
he is a member of the Business Men’s 
League, The Mercantile Club and the Mis- 
sourt Athletic Club, these members can be 
relied upon to rally to the support of a 
loyal comrade. 
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A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 
SAYS 


“Carmen Powder is far and away 
the best face powder I have ever 
used, and I think I’ve tried them 
all. It regularly imparts to my 
skin a most pleasing look, and as it 
does not show that I have ‘Powder- 
ed’ I consider it the Powder of Re- 
finement.” Sincerely yours, 

MABEL McCANE. 

Leading Lady, Kiralfy’s Produc- 

tions. 


Are You a Brunette ? 


CARMEN POWDER iss specially 
devised to meet the peculiar re- 
quirements of a brunette complex- 
ion. It is so happily effective as to 
invariably produce a beautiful and 
satisfying result. 

CARMEN POWDER never ‘dusts 
off,’ never “shows powder” and 
genuinely improves the condition of 
the skin. It is exactly that ideal 
combination whieh women of re- 
finement appreciate and require. 

CARMEN POWDER has just the 
delicate blend for natural tones to 
produce a dainty suggestion of fresh, 
clean color, together with a velvety 
texture which does not show pow- 
der. : ! 


DOES NOT DUST OFF! 

DOES NOT SHOW POWDER! 
Improves the Condition of the Skin, 
as well as beautifying it, 

CARMEN POWDER 
Made in four shades, White, Pink, 
Cream and Flesh, by the 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO., 
ST. LOUIS. 

CARMEN POWDER is for sale 
and generous sample boxes are giv- 
en away by most good Druggists in 
St. Louis. 
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End 
Hotel 


Cor. Vandeventer Ave. 
and Wes Belle Place. 


OPPOSITE BEAUTIFUL 
VANDEVENTER PLACE 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
FAMILY HOTEL 


EXCELLENT CUISINE 


ust 


Meals a la Carte or Table d’ Hote 

















620 N. Sarah St. 


RONNOG 


A Special Value at 25c per Ib. 


J. P. O'CONNOR, 
3200 Olive St. 


Both Phones 





DRY RUASTED COFFEE 


to make, let us say, the Leslie Carter 
look to her laurels. 

The support is not of the best, but 
it notably improved towards the end of 
the play, especially in the case of Rich- 
ard St. Vrain and Florence Leslie. 
Jack Ferris was a good and natural fa- 
ther, not, perhaps, quite grim enough. 
David Murdock’s, pastor Haffner had 
resonance in plenty, but some dis-ease 
and was rather too buoyant, Harry 
Scott as Mr. Paul is interesting in a 
small way. 

We have 
worse acted in this town 
Fires of St. John.” 
see Ethel Fuller in a role proper to her 
and then we shall lose our hearts to her 
for her true and vital genius. 

Next week: ‘Veronique, the Flower 
Girl,” a new musical comedy. 

t 

Tom Lewis, in his ever funny imita- 
tion “Brannigan,” Sam J. Ryan as the 
Irish politician; Stella Tracy, the watch 
charm actress, and Adele Rafter fur- 
nish all the entertainment there’s in 
the “Little Johnny Jones” show at the 
Century this week. ‘This is the third 
visit of the Cohan piece, and yet the 
public hasn’t had enough of it. Every- 
body in the cast sings except Tom Lewis 
—that’s one reason he popular. 
30bby Barry, who has the flashlight 
part and the swell togs, makes a noise 
like a peanut-roaster when he sings. 
The chorus costumes and other acces- 
sories are all O. K. 

Next week: “The Heir to the 
rah.” 
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“The House of Mystery,” a melo- 
dramatic production that possesses many 
surprising mechanical and scenic effects, 
and which depicts the operations of a 
band of outlaws who inhabit a myste- 
rious palace is the Imperial attraction 
this week, ‘The piece, in addition to 
being effectively staged is well acted. 
Hal, Clements, J. W. Morgan, Babette 
»heldon, Nina Carleton and _ several 
others in the cast do notable work. 

Next week: “A Race for Life.” 
te 

“Bedford’s Hope,’ at the Grand, is a 
sure enough play by an erstwhile writer 
of thrillers, Lincoln J. Carter. It is 
full of action, is based on realities, is 
full of human interest, fascinating and 
well acted. The story hinges on an 
original and_ spectacularly arranged 
race between an automobile and an ex- 
press train, and the result is the tri- 
umph of the auto, and the confounding 
of the villain. This race is something 
new, and the illusion is well-nigh per- 
fect. The excellent and well-balanced 
company fit into the situations and han- 
dle the lines with a skill that quickly re- 
veals their artistic capacity. Among 
those in the cast whose work is up to 
the highest standard are Mary Servoss, 
E. M. Kimball, Emma _ Butler, Mabel 
Van Buren, George C. Staley, Harry 
Robinson and Frederick Tillisch. 

Next week the attraction will be 
“Sunday.” 


J 
“ 


With the addition of Alexander Deub- 
ner, leading man, atid Emile von Jage- 


mann, second leading lady, the German 
Stock Company was seen last Sunday 
night in its entirety in “Die Anna-Lise.” 


THE MIRROR 












Our Decorative Department 


Prepared to Execute All Orders 


ye you are planning a new home or remodeling the 
old, our Decorative Department will prove of valuable 
assistance to you. No matter how intricate the color scheme 
or what period of decoration you desire, our artists will gladly 
submit color sketches showing special designs for furniture, 
hangings, hand-tufted rugs and papering side walls in either 
inexpensive effects or elaborate designs, or covering them with 
artistic fabrics. Old hangings can be made over to look like new, 
and furniture refinished. Our department is equipped to handle 
every detail of this work. Our artists and decorators are among 
the best in America, and if you will tell them what your deco- 
rative or color scheme is, plans, drawings, color specifications, 
ete., will be submitted to you without any charge. We merely 
ask that you consult them before placing your order. 





GRAND -JEADER 


Stix Baer ¢ Fuller Dry Goods lo 

















‘GOOD FURNITURE 


We have the unequalled choice combined with 
extra quality and lowness of price. 

Combines the beauty feature, modern handicraft 
and art, utility and aesthetic effects. Pieces for each 
room. 

PARLOR PIECES—Hand Made, Artistic, Durable, 
Comfortable. 

BRASS and ENAMELED BEDS—Sanitary, 
Not the ordinary patterns; Better Ones. 

MATTRESSES—Made in our Sanitary Factory. 
See Imperial Roll Edge Mattresses. $15.00. 

BEDROOM SUITES in Mahogany, Antique and Light 
Colors, also Birds Eye and Circassian Walnut. 

DINING SUITES—Especially Rich Selections in all 
the Popular Wood Finishes. ; 

THE DRESSING CHEST—Ever Popular, $35.00. 
Keeps out the moths; keeps clothes right at all 
times. 

WEDDING GIFTS—What more desirable than the 
Novelties we show? 
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8--The ‘‘General’s’’ Dustless 
Method of House Cleaning 
Saves the Nervous Worry 
Usually Incident to House 


Cleaning. 


Git protects the furni- 
ture and carpets from 


unnecessary wear. 


A carpet is rarely clean after it is 
beaten. The dust settles back upon 
it and the last lick it receives always 
brings some dust. Compressed Air 
takes out all the dirt and makes the 
carpet look like new. We give a 
complete house-cleaning service. 


9xl2 Rug, 65c. 


We also have a large, well-or- 
ganized force of men for hand- 
cleaning, such as washing win- 
dows, wood-work, scrubbing 
floors, cleaning paint and wall 
paper by latest non-injurious 
methods, etc. 


We Clean Empty Houses and Frescoing. 
BOTH 'PHONES. 


GENERAL COMPRESSED-AIR 
HOUSE-CLEANING CO., 


4436-38 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


H. MUNZESHEIMER, 
CITY MANAGER. 
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Black Pepper that is Pepper will. 

| It really aids digestion 


SCHOTTEN’S 
PEPPER 


“Better than Pure” 


TRY IT NEXT TIME 
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“Now, Pat,” said a magistrate to an 
old offender, “what brought you here 
again ?” 

“Two policemen, sor,” was the laconic 
reply. 

“Drunk, I suppose?” 
magistrate. 

“Yes, sor,” said Pat; “both av thim.” 
—Titbits (London). 

oe 


queried the 


Willow for correct 
Parlors, 504 Carle- 


Call on Miss 
styles in millinery. 
ton Building. 


The play delighted a large audience. 
Mr. Deubner is a rare good artist and 
the same can be said of Miss Jagemann, 
who played here some years ago at the 
Germania Theater, The play for next 
Sunday will be that capital farce, “Spott- 
voegel,” (Mocking Birds), in which 
Director George Heinemann will make 
his first appearance this season. A 
Heinemann evening at the German 
Theater is always full of promise of 
fun and laughter. 


“The Arrival of Prince Hadji,” a 
musical -farce by Louis Robie, makes 
the welkin ring at the Gayety this week. 
Ben Neff and W. C. Cushman extract 
the laughs. They’re good. But there 
are several other clever people in the 
cast, and a “Polar Ballet” that is attrac- 
tive. The juggling Christy, the five 
Peckhoffs, dancers; Elliott, Neff, Jen- 
nings and Jewell are the chief enter- 
tainers in the olio, 

te 

Pat Reilly, always a welcome enter- 
tainer at the Standard, is presenting a 
new and funnier bit of comedy than 
ever at that play house this week, as- 
sisted by Billy Williams and Jim Cov- 
eney. Reilly's Hibernian band is a big 
hit. Two sparkling travesties inter- 


‘ spersed with new and catchy songs are 


also enthusiastically received. The lead- 
ing olio features are presented by Geor- 
gia Fransioli, Carl Cunningham and 
Vinie Henshaw. The  Gans-Nelson 
fight pictures are attracting the deepest 
interest. 

Next week: The Cherry Blossoms 
Company will furnish the entertainment, 


oh oh 


Go to Sager 
St. Louis; October roth, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 


You, no doubt, have noticed the fil- 
ing of a law suit against the St. Louis 
Laundrymen’s Association, charging it 
to be a “trust.” [ want to submit the 
following facts: The writer is an “asso- 
ciate’ member of the above-named as- 
sociation, and is a salesman, I attend- 
ed several meetings of the same when 
the Laundrymen decided to raise the 
laundry prices and fixing a $10.00 fine 
on any laundrv owner or manager who 
cut the prices or gave any more com- 
missions than agreed upon among them- 
selves. The writer was told that if he 
sold to certain laundries, not in accord 
with the association, the association 
(the laundries) would not buy supplies 
from him or his firm, and run ame out of 
town as a salesman. TI know that the 
Laundrymen’s Association is a combina- 
tion, and do anything they can to kill 
off a competitor, not of their class and 
kind. Please let me know what you 
think of the above facts and the threats 
made as to whom [ shall or shall not 
sell, A READER. 


(It seems that the writer of the above 
has evidence which he should submit to 
Mr. Circuit Attorney Sager. The Cir- 
cuit Attorney can proceed against 
trusts or bucket shops, or anything by 
quo warranto, and then lay the matter 
over until the attorneys of the trust or 
bucket-shop proceeded against, get 
ready to make answer based upon the 
conditions fixed up by their clients in 
the meantime. Our Circuit Attorney 
always seems to fall to the game of pro- 
fessional courtesy, when it’s worked on 
him by the professionals of the law 
employed so to work him. He is too 
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good a fellow—that’s all. He’s “easy.” 
Nevertheless, he is the official to whom 
the laundry situation should be explain- 
ed by the writer of the above note.— 


Epitor MIrror.) 


It’s All in Knowing Where 


“You can’t tell anything about whis- 
key any more,” is a remark that’s often 
heard nowadays. But it’s all wrong. 
You can find good whiskey if you go 
to the right place. Fancy bars are no 
guarantee of the goods passed over 
them. Years of experience in hand- 
ling liquors count for more. That’s 
the reason Carmody’s, 211 North Eighth 


street, is the recognized establishment in 
this line in St. Louis, Carmody’s goods 
are guaranteed. And the stock to se- 
lect from is the choicest. None but 
the best domestic brands and the finest 
imported wines and liquors is to be had 
there. If you have never tried them 
you have missed something. And lest 
you forget, the Irish and Scotch whis- 
keys sold therein are the best, and as 
many a customer can tell you. And 
Carmody has enough to supply indi- 
vidual as well as family wants. He 
knows that which pleases the fastidious 
palate, and he secures it. Moreover, 
you get your money’s worth there every 
time. Good goods and courteous treat- 
ment, 
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New Books 


“Moon Face Other Stories,” 
Jack London, (The Macmillan Co., New 


York; $1.50), more securely entrenches 


and by 


the author in the front rank of American 
prose poets, a position which an appre- 
ciative public has long ago allotted to 
him, Of the eight short stories which 
make up the volume, six have before ap- 
peared in different magazines. All eight 
show the picturesqueness of style and 
the rare inventive genius for which the 
author is rightly famous. The first two, 
“Moon Face” and “The Leopard Man's 
Story,” deal with the beast in man that, 
despite the barriers with which civiliza- 
tion has surrounded it, sometimes breaks 
down the bars and comes out sneaking, 
cat-like, a treacherous hyena, to destroy 
its unsuspecting victim. “Amateur 
Night” is a charming tale of a young 
woman who with pluck and grit suc- 
ceeds to enter the arena of journalism. 
“The Minions of Midas” shows the wild 
flight ot the author’s fancy to such an 
extent as to make his originality of in- 
vention almost take on the form of gro- 
The same can be said of 
Remark- 


tesqueness, 
“The Shadow and the Flash.” 
able for its wonderfully illuminative de- 
scription of natural scenery is “All Gold 
Canyon” which, also distinguished by a 
happy of ranks 
this story among the best which Jack 
London has ever written. “Planchette” 
deals with the supernatural, and fills the 
he 


terseness expression, 


reader with horror when 


dives with the author into the inscru- 


ghastly 


table workings of the subconscious mind, 
But the of the un- 
doubtedly the series’ third story, “Local 
Color.” It is a cabinet picture of rare 
beauty and excellence, full of the genial 


gem collection is 


humor and the pathos of tramp life, 
which London knows so well by personal 
experience and reveals in its full splen- 
dor all the grace and charm of the poet's 
literary genius, The volume as a whole 
fascinates the reader with its vivid pic- 
all the salient char- 
London’s brilliant talent. 


tures and shows 
acteristics of 
This new book of his is apt to make the 
literary world = still impatient 
for that long-hoped-for, greater work 


of this, our American Kipling, 


more 


2. 
— 


Ralph D. Paine’s “The Story of Mar- 
tin Coe,’ is a novel that'll make you 
burn time and light a mile-a-minute. 
It’s an improved “1907 model,” as the 
automobile makers Swift and 
smooth in action, its story always close- 
ly hugs the heart and is at once tear- 
fully pathetic and hilariously humorous. 
The hero is a renegade United States 


Say. 


naval hero, who, after a tempestuous 
career as filibusterer and soldier of 
fortune in South America and southern 
seas, returns home with enough money 
to make his clothing baggy and _ his 
heart expand with philanthropic throbs. 
How this untutored, unpolished, but 
fascinating cavalier finds his way into 
the confidence and heart of the elderly 
and cultured conductor of a select ladies’ 
boarding school, through a pawnshop 
meeting, and how he kicks holes in all 
sorts of obstacles that block his path- 
way, as a lover and man, make a thor- 
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oughly fascinating and human docu- 
ment, There is no doubt that ‘The 
Story of Martin Coe” rings true. Its 
characters are flesh and blood and tneir 
adventures are of the kind that smack 


of genuineness—tales of patriotism, of 
hardships and of battles for life at sea, 
and soul and heart struggles on land. 
‘Lhe book is from the press of the Out- 
ing Publishing Company, New York. 


fe ; 
In the recent additions to the Chil- 
dren’s Classics Series, published by 


Thomas Y, Crowell and Co., of New 
York, young and old will find lots of 
familiar but ever interesting old tales 
to revel among. There “Stories 
From Scottish History,” based upon Sir 
Walter Scott’s stirring “Tales From a 
Grandfather,” by M. L. Edgar; “Tales 
From Herodotus,” the father of history, 
by H. L, Havell and “Stories From 
Dickens,” by J. Walker McSpadden. 
The price of each is 60 cents, 


¢, 
od 


are 


“Max Fargus,’ by Owen Johnson, 
(The Baker and Taylor. Co., of New 
York), is one of those mystery stories 
of New York with shyster lawyers, an 
oyster restaurateur and a woman as 
the principals, 


bad in spots, the bad predominating. 


The story is good and 
It 
hasn’t any thrills, mild or otherwise, and 
its interest isn’t gripping. 
fe 

“The Balance of Power,’ by Arthur 
Goodrich (The Outing Publishing Co. 
of New York; price $1.50), is a story 
of Americans and American ideals that 
takes kindly hold of the reader from 
the start. Its central character, John 
Gilbert, is distinctly typical and well 
drawn. The story has love, business 
and politics all interwoven, and except 
for lack of action, is always interesting. 
It also contains some well done illus- 
trations, 


A’ mystery tale, with all the old trim- 
mings and some that may be considered 
new, is “Blindfolded,’ by Earle Ashley 
Walcott, (Bobbs-Merrill Company, of 
Indianapolis)., Mr. Walcott has han- 
dled his subject dextrously, and  con- 
trived to conceal the to 


mystery the 


end. The story deals with the opera- 
tions of a desperate and mysterious 
gang, with mysterious stock-trading 


transactions, and incidentally there is a 
love story to leaven it all. 
te 
“The World’s Christmas Tree,” by 
Charles Edward Jefferson, (Thomas Y. 
York), 


is a powerful plea for the true spirit 


Crowell & Company, of New 
oi Christmas, The author has observed 
that the human race resolves itself into 
numberless little selfish circles for giv- 
ing and receiving from each other ma- 
terial presents, while the “great fallen 
needy race of men are forgotten and 
neglected.” Everyone is privileged he 
holds, to hang something upon “The 
World’s Christmas Tree” 
benefit—all that is needed is faith and 


for mankind’s 
hope and love, justice and sympathy 
and temperance, and truth 
and courage, patience and fidelity and 
kindness, 


conscience 


Oo 
Oliver Huckel, who has successfully 
put into fluent English blank verse the 


Wagner dramas, “Lohengrin” and “Par- 
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Permit as to invite you 


to enjoy a share of the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us, 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real sa‘is- 
faction, send your package to us. 
Our wagon will call anywhere in 
the city, 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO. ) 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET 


Bell—Lindell 211 





PHONES: 
Kinloch—Delmar 2065 
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Vandeventer Ave. 





STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 
Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service. 
Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. ( 


Finest Imported and Domestic Beers | 


on Draft. 
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Fur Work 
Ladies’ Jailoring : 


OPPOSITE Open 8 A. M. to One O'Clock at Night. ; 
Vandeventer Place. 
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CLEANING AND DYEING 
Done by the latest and most approved methods. 

You cannot afford to trust your fine garments to the care } 


ful attention. 


LINDELL 3929 
DELMAR 1422 





of any but the most expert. 
We guarantee our work to be the best in St. Louis, and 
orders entrusted to us will be assured of our prompt and care- 


Have it cleaned here, and, presto,—it’s new again. 


Our Wagon Will Call. 


SCHUCK PRESSING CLUB 
MUSICAL ART BLDG. 


BOYLE AND OLIVE ST. 














Superfluous Hair 
MISS ALICE COOKE, Electro-Dermatologist, 





Permanently Removed mecric Neeae 


Moles, Warts, Red Veins, Pigment Spots, 


Birthmarks, etc., 





Room 17, LaSalle Bldg.. Broadway and 
Olive St., Entrance, 509 Olive St. 

















‘fal,’ has given these a worthy com- 
anion in his English version of “Tann- 
‘user,’ a work that has great depth 
; musical as well as poetic interest. 
he revolt of this errant Knight against 
:e powers of evil; his fall from grace, 
lizabeth’s devotion to him and his final 
-edemption are the materials of one of 
1e most fascinating spiritual dramas in 
ny language. ‘Nothing of the spirit 
the original is lost in the Huckel 
-ork, which is from the Thomas Y, 
Crowell and Company’s press, New 
York; price per copy, $1.50 and 75 cents, 
according to binding. 
oe 
“Every Man a King, or, Might in 
Mind Mastery,” by Orison Swett Mar- 
den, (Thomas Y. Crowell and Co., of 
New York), is a stirring plea for mas- 
tery of self and the use of latent forces 
to the highest ends, The author declares 
the force of the mind has been singularly 
neglected and misunderstood consider- 
mg that it governs everything in our 
world, We have been too prone, he 
says, to regard it as a tool awaiting the 
coming of some genius hand to guide 
it. whereas its force might be made 
effectual by thought training, the conse- 
quences of which, he declares, are eter- 
ual. Dr. Marden cites many interesting 
incidents and episodes to prove his 


thesis, 


fe 

Any one contemplating building a 
modern summer or suburban home, or 
even a city one, will find in “Palliser’s 
Up-To-Date House Plans,” published by 
|. S. Ogilvie Publishing Company, of 
New York, much valuable and practical 
information to guide them, both as to 
styles of architecture and cost of con- 
struction, The volume contains more 
than 150 reproductions of ground and 
floor plans, together with front, side 
or rear elevations, of houses, the cost 
of which ranges from $500 to $15,000. 
Every popular style of architecture is 
represented, and a price list of the work- 
ing plans for each house also accom- 


panies the volume. The price of the- 


book is $1.00. | 
x 


A little volume from which many 
readers will derive spiritual consolation 
as well as instruction is “A Heart Gar- 
den,” by J. R, Miller, who has written 
a series of. similar works that have be- 
come immensely popular, There is no 
theological controversy, no sectarianism, 
and no problems of doctrine or dogma 
in its pages—it teems with apt illustra- 
tions, anecdotes and verses and all go to 
prove that “every heart should be a 
garden full of sweet and beautiful plants 
and flowers.” Published by Thomas Y, 
Crowell and Company, of New York; 
price 85 cents per copy. 
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A few minutes with an artist who sees 





Protection 


Our safe deposit vaults 
are as secure as human in- 
genuity and skill can make 
them. Located on ground 
floor, No steps to climb nor 


sills over which to stumble. 
Inspection invited. 


Boxes $5 and upwards 
per annum. 


VALLEY TRUST 
COMPANY 


FOURTH 8S PINE 





animals, and mighty funny ones at that, 
are afforded in the published drawings 
of E, Warde Blaisdell, with many of 
which the readers of Scribner’s the 
Century and Life are already familiar. 
The title of the volume is “Animal Se- 
rials. It is to laugh to study the foibles of 
Mr. and Mrs, Rabbit, Miss Hippo, Mr. 
Bear, Col, Lion and Major Elephant, as 
Mr. Blaisdell has presented them in this 
striking book from Thomas Y, Crowell 
and Company’s press, of New York. 
The price is $1.00 net, 
oo 

Burgling for the “fun” of the thing, 
taking long chances with death, all 
without idea of gain,—that’s what Hen- 
ry Hering’s “Burglar Club” did to kill 
time. The author cleverly describes a 
series of twelve raids made by the sev- 
eral members of this club, in which the 
art of “house-breaking” and “highway- 
jack” is most interestingly exposed. It 
is adventure of an unique sort, and it 
is needless to say that the wise Scotland 
Yard’s man eventually gets “next” and 
puts the club on the blink, though the 
members were never convicted, since 
they never kept the articles they stole. 
(B. W. Dodge & Co., New York), pub- 
lishers, 

f+ of of 


The Stock Market 

The Bank of England has raised its 
discount rate to five per cent. This 
is the highest rate since February, 
i901, when England was still battling 
with the Boers and Germany suffering 
severely from a bad financial and in- 
dustrial.crash. Not for seventeen years 
has there been a five per cent rate in 
October, if exception is made of 1899, 
at the outbreak of the South African 
struggle, and of 1890, when the Baring 
panic shook the foundations of the 
financial world on both sides of the At- 
lantic. The British institution’s  re- 
serve ratio is down to 35% per cent, 
which is the lowest level touched since 
the autumn of 1890. From the above 
it may readily be surmised that the 
monetary position in London is omin- 
ously weak. During the past week the 
bank has lost an enormous amount of 
gold to Egypt. The total decrease in 
‘reserves amounted to-about $11,000,000. 

The Bank of England’s precipitate 
action in advancing its official rate was 
made imperative by the rise in the Im- 
perial Bank of Germany’s rate from 
5 to 6 per cent. In regard to this move 
on the part of the German institution it 
must be said that it was rendered oblig- 
atory by the extraordinary industrial 
activity in German trade, which is at- 
tested by largely increased dividends on 
industrial and bank shares, These high 
bank rates on the eve of the strong au- 
tumnal demand for money, together 
with the continued _ stiff time-money 
market in New York, make it evident 
beyond the peradventure of a doubt 
that the money strain is world-wide and 
persistent. Some months ago, finan- 
cial optimists used to predict that this 
autumn would see a plethora of money, 
especially in Europe. These vaticina- 
tions have proved utterly fallacious. 
For money is tight all over the world. 
In all the financial centers there’s an 
eager grasping for gold. 

English financiers are badly worried 
over recent developments. Enormous 
amounts of capital are shipped from 
Tondon to foreign parts every year. 
The Bank of England has lost about 
$75 000,000 on balance since January 1, 
1906. The financial supremacy of Eng- 
land is threatened by this efflux of cap- 
ital. It is a noteworthy fact that the 
reserve ratio of the British bank has 
for some years been almost continually 
at a level, which would have been con- 
sidered extremely hazardous ten or 
twenty years ago, 

In response to the tightening of 
money in Europe, the sterling exchange 
rate at New York has moved up sharp- 
ly, and thus put a stop to gold imports. 
The total importation of yellow metal 
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SAVINGS 


OUR LOCATION 


The building owned and occupied by this company is located 
in the heart of the business district of St. Louis, our appoint- 
ments being complete in every detail requisite for the conven- 
ient transaction of business. We pay interest on active and in- 
active accounts, execute trusts, buy and sell Foreign Exchange, 
issue Letters of Credit and Travelers’ checks, manage real es- 
tate and provide a complete safe deposit equipment for the safe 
keeping of valuable papers, jewelry, etc. 


MERCANTILE 
TRUST COMPANY. 


EIGHTH & LOCUST STS. ST. LOUIS,MO. 


OFFICERS 


FESTUS J. WADE, President. 
WILLIAM MAFFITT, Treasurer. 


CAPITAL & SURPLUS 
NINE AND ONE-HALF MILLION DOLLARS 


G. H. Walker & Co. 


Investment Securities 








‘ON CHECK 9° 
ACCOUNTS Z/o 



















307 North 
4th Street. 





Direct Private Wires to practically 
every city in the 
United States. 


Members New York Stock Exchange 
and 
St. Louis Stock Exchange. 

















BANK 


$1,100,000 


FRANKLIN 


CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - 





2% Interest paid on Current Accounts, on balances of $500 or more 
3% Interest paid on Time Certificates 
3% Interest paid on Savings Accounts from $1.00 upwards 

















W. E. Bercer, 
Cashier. 


Ricn’p B. Buttock, 
Vice-President. 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


Corner Franxiin anv Jerrerson Aves. ST. LOUIS, MO. 


H. Woop, 
President 











We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchauge drawn payable in all parts of the world. | 




















WHITAKER. & COMPANY, 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


ST. LOUIS, 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 
































sponding week in 1905, 1902, 1900 and 
1899. Last Saturday’s bank statement 
revealed a decisive gain in loans—$r13,- 
326,600. This gain, it is believed, was 
the result of a shifting of stock market 
loans from London to New York. Ow- 
ing to the high money rates in London, 
market borrowers found it more ad- 


during the late movement amounted to 
about $50,000,000. But for this inflow, 
the stock exchange community would 
have been frightened by a serious crash 
in security prices. The surplus re- 
serves of the New York Associated 


Banks are now above $13,000,000, This 
the corre- 


is a higher level than for 
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Mr. William Faversham | Harry Bulger 
By arrangement with In the 
has. Frohman Musical 
The Squaw | Man From 
Man Now 
LIEBLER & CO., Mgrs Seat Sale Thursday 





CENTURY 
The Heir to 
the Hoorah 


GUY BATES POST 
and a Notable Cast. 


THIS WEEK 


Little 
Johnny 
J ones Seat Sale Thursday. 


GARRICK#-.. 
ETHEL FULLER 


In Suderman’s Graphic Play 


FIRES OF ST. JOHN 


Starting Next Sunday Night, the Gem of all Musical 


omedies 
FLOWER 


VERONIQUE £e: 


With Louise Gunning and Louis Harrison 


GRAND 


Night Prices: 25c, 35¢, 50c, 75¢c and $1.00. 


BEDFORD’S HOPE 








All Seats 


THE 





MATINEES 
Wed. and Sat. 
25c and 50c 


Next Sunday’s Matinee—““SUNDAY” 





15—25—35-50c 


IMPERIA L2sen.c3225.,25¢ 


The House of Mystery 





Next Sunday Mat.—A RACE FOR LIFE 
Fourteenth and 


GAYE TY cecast streets 


MATINEES DAILY 
——THIS WEEK—— 


Knickerbocker Burlesquers 


——NEXT WEEK—— 


STANDARD 


REILLY & WOODS’ BIG SHOW 


The Original 


The Genuine GANS es NELSON 


Fight Pictures Taken at the Ring Side at Goldfield 





Next Attraction—“The Cherry Blossoms” 


German Theater—Odeon 
HEINEMANN & WELB, Managers 


Next Sunday Night, that Capital Old Farce 
““SPOTTVOEGEL”’ (Mocking Birds) 


First appearance this season of Director George 
einemann. 


THE ODEON 


Elmendorf 


LECTURES 


Magnificent Colored Views and Motion 
Pictures. 


FRIDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 19, at 8:15 
SW/ITZERLAND 


Single Seats 25, 50, 75 and $1.00 
NOW OW SALE AT BOLLMAN’S 


























When passing behind a street car, 
look out for the car approaching from 
the opposite direction. 
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vantageous to transfer their accounts 
to New York, where the call rate is 
only about 4 per cent. At the last 
fortnightly settlement in the London 
market, they charged as high as 7 per 
cent against loans on American issues. 

Wall street is now slightly worrying 
over the possibility that Paris and Lon- 
don may before long recall a portion of 
the gold which they lately forwarded to 
New York. A continuation of stiff 
rates over there would make such a 
movement backward inevitable, Ameri- 
can loans in European money centers 
aggregate about $500,000,000. i a 
good portion of this were to be recall- 
ed, the bull crowd in Wall street would 
have a decidedly uncomfortable time. 
Reasoning along these lines was doubt- 
less responsible for the late downward 
tendency in stock market values. Be- 
sides, interior exchange is again moving 
against New York. This would indi- 
cate that the pressure for funds at in- 


‘terior centers is still keen and insistent. 


A most favorable construction was 
placed on the lately published annual 
report of the Erie. For the first time 
in its history, the company _ records 
gross earnings in excess of $50,000,000. 
The percentage of operating expenses 
was reduced from 72.4 to 71.7. This, 
notwithstanding the fact that the com- 
pany appropriated an additional $2,128,- 
972 for maintenance of roadbed and 
equipment. The management must be 
congratulated on the good showing and 
the up-to-date, far-sighted methods of 
operation now in vogue. The company 
seems to have “turned the corner” at 
last, and shareholders have every rea- 
son to be optimistic in regard to fu- 
ture earnings and dividend prospects. 

The annual statement of the Missouri 
Pacific disclosed an increase in gross 
revenue of $2,499,539, and a cut in op- 
erating expenses from 68.3 to 67.9. The 
statement was for the new fiscal year, 
which ended June 3o last. The sur- 
plus available for dividends on the 
$77,817,000 capital stock amounted to 
$6,329,015, equal to 6.2 per cent. This 
shows that the margin above the 5 per 
cent dividend is rather narrow. How- 
ever, the company has a long session of 
prosperity ahead of it. The crops 
along its lines have been splendid this 
year, and it should, therefore, not be 
difficult for it to earn a considerably 
larger surplus on the capital stock for 
the current fiscal year. The report 
adds that in the past year there were 
457 new industries located along the 
system’s lines, employing $24,834,000 
capital, and which contracted to deliv- 
er annually to the company 190,980 car- 
loads of freight. 

The annual showing of the Illinois 
Central records gross earnings of $51,- 
636,405, which means high water mark 
for the system. The gross gain was 
$2,127,755. The Illinois Central is a 
magnificently managed property. It is 
a striking fact that it never ceased pay- 
ing dividends. The 7 per cent now 
being paid could easily be raised to 8 
and 10 per cent. Compared with such 
companies as the Atchison, Union and 
Northern Pacific, the Illinois Central 
may be said to be too conservatively 
managed, but the overwhelming ma- 
jority of shareholders have no criti- 
cism to offer. They have a good thing, 
and they know it. Besides this, they 
know that the leading officials are not 
engaged in little stock market manceu- 
vers a Ja Harriman et al. 


+ 


Local Issues. 


Dullness continues in the local finan- 
cial market. There’s no vim to trad- 
ing. It would seem that investors are 
well stocked up with shares and bonds 
and real estate, or else they must be 
waiting for a lowering of quotations. 
The financial shares barely budged lat- 
terly. For State National 186 is bid, 
189 asked. For Bank of Commerce 
320 is asked, with no bids. No sale 
occurred for some days. A lot of 10 
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First Competitive Cxhibition 


of the Works of St. Louis Artists 
at the Salleries of 


Noonan-Kocian Go. 


617 LOCUST STREET | 
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Come!—Be the Guest of 


San Antonio 


this winter. 


Leave the chilly north behind you, and find health and pleasure 


under the stainless splendor of her turquoise sky. 


To all newcomers, San Antonio offers a thousand delightful surprises. 


For 


the sightseer, the old Mission Churches are still here, the Cathedral of San 
Fernando, and gray and ghostly in the dazzling sunlight, the historic Alamo. 
For the invalid a perfect combination of sunny weather, pure dry air, beautiful 


scenery and modern accommodations. 


The Climate’s the Thing in San Antonio 


The invigorating air, dry and warm; the altitude; the perfect natural 


drainage, all combine to make temperature as nearly perfect as can be. 
possible to spend most of each day, from November to March, outdoors. 


It is 
The 


parks and plazas, the margins of the creeks and rivers, the groves of palm and 
magnolia, lose nothing of their lustrous green during the winter months. 

San Antonio is, of all America, the oddest blending of modern utility and 
beauty, with the romance and heroism of the medieval. 


Come to San Antonio! 





The exceptionally low rates during the Winter - 
months — the excellent train service and accommodations via the M. K. 
& T. Ry. makes it a journey of but small cost and not of tiresome length. 
I want you to read “‘ The Story of San Antonio.”’ 
read, I’m sure you'll be more than half convinced that you should be?the guest 
of San Antonio this Winter. : 


w. Ss. ST. GEORGE, Gen’! Pass. Agt., M. K. & T. R’y 
687 Wainwright Building 


I'll send iton request. Once 


Address 


St. Louis. Mo. 





shares of Boatmen’s sold at 24714. For 
Third National 304 is bid, with no offer- 
ings at this writing. 

No changes occurred in United Rail- 
Ways quotations. The common is 
apathetic at 44% bid, 45% asked. The 
preferred sells occasionally at from 81 
to 81%. For the 4 per cent bonds 86 
is bid, 86% asked, 

The industrial list is neglected, The 
last sale of National Candy common 
was made at 18. For Bell Telephone 
156 is bid. Offerings are very few. 
For Central Coal & Coke common 62% 
is bid, 634 asked, 

Local financiers are absorbed in the 
American Bankers’ Convention, which 
is now in session in this town. Cur- 
rency reform schemes will be numerous 
and elaborately discussed. Drafts on 
New York have fallen to 4o discount 
bid, 20 discount asked. Sterling ex- 
change is $4.8534. Berlin is 94.84, and 
Paris 5.19%. 


Answers to Inquiries. 
C. M. B., Fessenden, N. D.—Canada 
Central just a gamble, Company’s finan- 
cial position not known. Issues no 


statements. At its present price of 23 


- Students enter at any time 
Send for new, illustrated book, free 












DRAWING, PAINTIN MODEL- 
ING, DECORATIVE DESIGN, 
APPLIED ART 


Department of Weshingjon University 
with Art Museum and Art Library. 
Antique and life study, art-anatomy, per- 
spective, composition, time-work, illus- 
trated lectures; complete instruction. 
Ceramic students turn forms on the pot- 
ters’ wheel, burn in the kiln, decorate in re 
lief and color, under and over glaze. The 
artistic bookbinding course is also complete. 
rand Prize, St. uis a7 pesition. for 
students’ work; Gold Medal Director 
we | opeer Ld ane time, Dey and night. 
ra et free. ar opens 
Sept. 24, 1906. ie 


HALSEY C. IVES, L L. D., Directo 
Ivth & Locust Streets, Be. Louis 


















or 24, the stock lends itself admira)ly 
to “blind pool” operations. The r'se 
mostly on general principles. Rumors 
of “deals” may also be helping along 
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OF THE 
SEASON 


5° FAST CHANCE 


TO MAKE A TRIP TO 


HOT SPRINGS, ARK. 64 9 


IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE 
Tickets will be sold at this rate (from St. Louis) up to and including 
October 25th, with liberal return limit. 


Solid Through Train leaves Union Station at 9:00 p.m. daily. 
| Write for Illustrated Pamphlets on 


America’s Most Famous Health and Pleasure Resort 
TICKETS, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Sts. and Union Station. 
H. ©. TOWNSEND, Generac PASs’R AND TICKET AGENT, ST. LOUIS 











































Evens & Howard 
FIRE BRICK COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grade Fire Brick and Sewer Pipe 


YARD FOR CITY DELIVERY: 


920 MARKET STREET 
ST. LOUIS 





















Before baby comes and during the 
nursing period, there is nothing quite 
so good for the Mother as the predigested 
liquid-food 


pNHEUSER-Busc H's in Western Texas 


IS FAST BECOMING THE 
“ald, Whine 


The strength-giving elements of Barley- Tea y 
Malt keep up the vital forces during this se rea onriatie! 
critical period and the natural tonic mE = 
properties of Hops insure placid nerves ! gy 

and induce restful sleep. wall 


Malt-Nutrine increases the flow and richness 
c£ mother’s milk, thus making baby Healthy, 
Vigorous and Strong. 


Sold by all Druggists and Grocers. 




























Fruit, Vegetable and Agricultural 
Country of the Southwest 


REACHED VIA 
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Write for descriptive literature, 


E. P. TURNER, Gen’l Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 















Prepared by 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n 
St. Louis, U.S. A. 






IW! KRANKF 

"513 PINE ST. 7 

- LOAN 
nko) a al ed 2 
















{eeet| ROEDER’S BOOK STORE 


| cee forge 616 LOCUST STREET. 




























THE MIRROR 





A World’s Record 


On Sunday last a Regular Model, 


TYPE Xl, 35 Hl. P. POPE-TOLEDO 


Won the 50-mile race, at the Old Fair Grounds, in the remarkable 
time of J hour, 2 mins., 43 secs.; breaking the 


WORLD'S RECORD 


For Touring Cars on a circular track. 








The Car referred to belonged to Mr. Leonard Bradt, and has been in 
use since early spring. It was driven by our shop “‘oreman, Mr. Wm. Lohse, 
and without special preparation. Another POPE-TOLEDO of the same 
type was second in this race. The regularity of running of both of these 
ears throughout the entire 50 miles was something new to the spectators, 
and aroused a great deal of enthusiasm, especially when it was realized 
that a World’s Record was being broken by a 1906 Pope-Toledo of 35 horse- 
power defeating 1907 models of other makes, and of nearly twice its rated 
horse power. 


The 1907—Type XV—50 horse power, Pope-Toledo, will be here for dem- 
onstrating purposes November 15th. If you do not wait to see it before 
ordering you are doing yourself an injustice. 





Mississippi Valley Automobile Co. 


3927-33 OLIVE STREET 





Don’t forget that the selective type, 4 speeds ahead transmission is making old-style 3-speed cars look very passe. 





